
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



-Or 









■MM«HM 



TSt 



WANDERING ISLANDER, 



VOL. I. 



/or 



THB 

WANDERING ISLANDER; 
HISTORY 

OF 

Mr. CHARLES NORTH. 

IN TWO VOLUMES. 



■ ' ■ KOW TBI POOR rXLLOW DIB BIS SIST, ANIX TET 
HIS MASTER SMOTK HIM, BUT HI. WAS VERY SORRT FOR IT 
AFTERWARDi. 

WILLIAM FSNK. 



LONDON: 

fRIHTBD FOR J.RIDOWAXteXQRR-ITRSXT, 



R J. RIDOWAX^XQRR-I 







^^y 






"v. 



TO TMM 



Right Hon. LORD RAWDON. 



MY LOUDy 

^UCH is the degeneracy of miirn Dedicationy thai 
with the immortai Buder, 

'^ It matters not how ^se or forc'd, 
*' So the best things be said of the worst ;" 

which would he fufficientlo difcourage the appearance 
of any thing under the name; were it noty that eX'* 
eeptions to this general ajfertion have arifen in our 
own chysy evincing the mild butfuperior dignity of 
Trutby however unadornedy to all the glittering tinfel 
of unmerited panegyric, 

Thefe remarks^ with refpeit to the prefent ad^ 

drefs^ would be needlefsy were the Reader but aC'^ 

qualnted with the many and difinterejled favouro 

which you have from time to time conferred on me un^ 

folicited; he would then look on this to be, what in^ 

realitjf 



I n ] 

reality it isj thejpotitaneous tribute $f unaffeffed gra^ 
titudi^ unalloyed with thejlighieji tin&ure ofadulatietiy 
the Onfueaeiefn ef whitir at ence P^r^ene^e^ IJhal^ 
neither dwell on the cleamefs of your head^ the good" 
nef$ of your hearty or what you have little-^^little 
need of calling to your aidf a defcent truly illujirious. 
IJhall onlyjuji beg tben^ that you will receive thefi 
Kobemes^as^yiu^myfi^ 

The AUTHOR. 
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VOL. I. 

P. 41. 1. After the word " that** add Luxury^ 
P.42* 1- 20. for Benedi£torium, r^^^/Benedidorum 
P. 161. 1. 3. for Patrium, read Patrum. 
P. 202. 1. 22. for Procluius, read Proclufius. 
P. 257. !• 6. for Kieran^ read Kieran's. 
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P. 175. 1. 25. dele wifli. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



aPRIENIX 



I'M glad to find you aloiv* 



AtlTHOR, 

I will not lay, with the ancient philofo\ 
pher^ that I was in very good company 
till you came, as I am always happy to fee 
my friends. 

FRIEND. 

Of that I am fenfible ; but I am glad, I 
fay, to find you by yourfelf, not befide 
yourfelf. 

VOL. !• B AUTHOR. 
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AUTHOR. 

How, what do you mean? 

FRIEND. 

Why you muft know, that the report 
is, that you are about to turn author, 
which, in this critical age, though it can- 
not be properly called the age of criticifra, 
is only another word for a madman* 

Even fo, '* there is a plcafure in being 
mad which none but madmen know :^ we 
are in a free country, cannot a man amufe 
himfelf with his pen as often as he pleafes ? 
and what fignifies freedom, if at times a 
•perfon don't av^il himfelf of the happinefe 
of it? 

FRIEND. 

True, provided it might have the lame 
efFeft on his readers : but niunbers are 
gratified in finding out faults ; like infefts, 
that fly over the found parts to indulge on 
fores. > 

AUTHOR. 
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AUTHOR, 

If fo, I think I can fiimiih fuch with 
abundant gratification^ and much good 
may it do uiem ; and in order to gratify 
them ftill morey I have chofen a name that 
may be punned upon^ which is the only 
fpeciesof wit, in all probability, fuch 
can arrive to any degree of medicu 
crity in. 

FKIEKD. 

But do not you think there are books 
enough already ? 

AUTHOR. 

Solomon leemed to think fo (bme thou- 
fand years ago ; but the modem Solomons 
feem to think otherwife ; befides, if writers 
are encreafing,fo are trunk-makers, paftry- 
cooks, cheele-motigers, &c. &c. &c. and 
is it nothing to line a lady's trunk ? to 
be embalmed in fpices ? to envelope the 
bleffings of Cambria ? or to repofe in kin- 
dred cobwebs in Middle Row or Moor- 
fields? 
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FRIEND. 



; And at the lame time^ where does the 
poor author riepofe ? in frefco periiaps un- 
der the Piazza of Govent Garden ! A- 
.well-a-day ^. that the preisthould provide 
bread for every one that is concerned in 
it, the.poor writer alone excepted! To he 
dipt in ink is to be dipt in mifery : and 
Ihould the haplefs writer attempt to raife 
Jiis fame, ftiould he difcover the High tell 
fpark of genius, tlie fme-engines pour in 
from every quarter, and that fpark, which 
would have warmed the world for many 
years to come, is in an inftant extin- 
guifhed. 

AUTHOR. 

Mortifying pefleftions indeed ! 

FRIEND.' 

I would have yoijiconfider well before 
you appear in print, uniefs you can ap- 
pear in all the falhionjof the day : as I have 
already obferved, this. is the age of criti- 
cifm, an age in which there are ten critics 
for one writer, and ten writers for one 
reader, and ten thousand readers for one 
that underftands. 

AUTHOR. 
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AUTHOR. 

Why then Ihould I be lingular ? 

FRIEND. 

Singular or plural, I find I can't per- 
fuade you ; perhaps you may think better 
of it. FareweUl 

AUTHOR. 

Farewell my friend ! Now that he i^ 
gonej let me addrefs the reader in my 
own manner. — ^Thatman is an odd com- 
pound^ I believe you will not deny ; and* 
though this remark might have been 
made a thoufand and a thoufand times 
before me, do not take me for a fecond- 
hand philofopher, retailing other people's 
fentiments and fcraps of learning ; I 
fpeak from obfervation and my own 
fSeelings, and I find that I make a to- 
lerable figure in the line of mutability, 
and perhaps you are no trifling aftor 
therein yourfelf ; admiring one year what 
dilgufted in another, and liking to-day 
what difpleafed yefterday: This change 
of tafte pervading the human mind,from 
the hours that bells and rattles delighted 
B3 to 
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to the days that crutches and fpedlacles 
are neceflary, gives biith to whim, and 
whim creates fafliion ; hence that infinite 
variety in drefs and amufemcnt, that 
keeps the great world bufy, and the little 
world fiaring at it ; hence heads that 
pierce the Ikies, which a little before 
were fcarcely perceivable ; hence that 
variety of Ihapes, triple capes, and buckles 
that mount the entire ftioe> though a 
microfcope was neceflary, fome time ago, 
to difcover this impoitant article ; hence 
large hoops, and imall hoops,and no hoops 
at all, with Hurts, fliirts and waifts of 
all dimenlions, and hats contracting and 
expanding like thefenfitive plant, when 
touched or relieved from it ; hence it is 
that even features and complexions have 
their days of admiration and negle6l : 
books and writei^ are in th^ lame pre- 
dicament; I have feen the Spectator 
thrown carelefly by, after a few lines 
having been drawled out from one of the 
beft papers in it. I have heard the Ad- 
venturer called fcarcely tolerable ; feen 
Milton prove difgufting ; Johnfon called 
a ftupid pedant, and Pope a vile imitator ; 
and all this by perfons who had admired 

them 
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them a thou&nd and a thou&Tidt timeB 
^fore. When the inftrument is out e€ 
tunc what the Devil mufic can be expeft- 
cd ? Why then Ihould it be thought odd, 
that I fliouM not hitevery wayward tafte, 
and at all times i full well I know that I 
mull run the gauntelope of criticifm^ and 
be pardoned perhaps after execution. Can 
i expe£t to pleaie a lady after a bad runi 
at cards ; particularly if detected in flip* 
ping one, of tipping a lignal? neither if 
rouge hath been laid on awkwardly, with 
the bloom fuller on one cheek than the 
other, producing ill-natured iheeri^ and cri^ 
ticai remarks P Or if none of thefe fhould 
ha{^en ; or if it fhould happen^ which, 
thank Heaven^ but feldom happens, that 
a lady ihould not know her own mindj 
the knowledge of which depends on fuch 
a variety of circumftances, I truft I (hall 
Hand excufed in paffing over every one of 
them ; — ^if a lover has been inattentive, or 
has thrown a glaixce in an improper di- 
re^ionja billet-doux loft, good man out 
of temper at late hours, cafli all gone, 
diiappointed by the hair-drefler, lap-dog 
fick, china-cup cracked, eye-brows mif^ 
fing,Hoyle miflaid. Prayer Book at hand, 
B 4 fcandal 



fcandal exhauited> an old maid married^ 
and perhaps a rival toafted ? How I can 
expe^ to pleafe an old gentleman after 
^^ingjilted by a giggling girlP^or a young 
one after being firipped at Brooke's^ or 
deceived by his taylor^ and an engage- 
ment on his hands with a danm'd fine girl i 
or a do6lor, having killed an excellent pa- 
tient, in a flow fever too ? or a lawyer, 
found guilty of taking money on one fide, 
in order to cheat the other, with an inr 
tent to defraud both ? or a patriot,, who 
has been difcovered tampering with the 
immacidate minifter, before his bargain 
was cloied ? or a brawny man of God, dif- 
appointed of a fat living ? — ^under thefe 
and fuch like mortifying circumftances 
nothing can pleafe ; and why, in the name 
of ffoodneis, Ihould I hope to pleafe? but 
as loon as the fermented fpirits have fub>^ 
jided, every thing will go on as fmooth 
and as glib as a new-cleaned clock. After 
what has been iaid,and fung,and whittled, 
I hope you will cxcufe me, if I add, that 
at all times there will be found fome 
who are too wife to be pleafed, others too 
proud to be pleafed, fome too learned to 
be pleafedj and others too ignorant to be 

pleafed ; 
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pleafed; and fome of lb much confequence^ 
that they are feldom pleafed except with 
their own dear conceptions^ at the fame 
time, not confidering how necefTary it is 
to their health to unbend a little, and to 
ftep off their ftilts ; it is a duty they owe 
both to themfelves and their children: 
and though Lord Chefterfieldi of grace- 
ful memory,, has laid it down as criminal 
to give the mufcles leave to play the 
breadth of a hair beyond a gentle fmile, 
yet I do hold that a comfortable laugh 
may now and then be admitted into a civi- 
lized company ; provided Do6tor Starch is 
not prefent, my Lady Sneer, Sir Peter 
Perpendicular, Sir Chriftopher Cloudy, 
or Lord Stately, who will not permit a 
iimper to ftniggle through their whale- 
bone features. Ye fpirits of Sterne, Cer- 
vantes, and Rabelais, arife, and whip me 
iuch affe&ation ! I am no advocate, how- 
ever, for thelarcaftic laugh, the horfe 
laugh, or the broad unmeaning grin; the 
laugh extempore, nor yet the excentric 
laugh, but for that generous impulfe of 
nature, where the heart joins in chorus, 
and not only the entire frame, but every 
thing in the houfe, vibrates in unifon 
B 5 >^ith 
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with it.~If the reader will be fo indul- 
gent as juft to permit me to illuftrate 
what I have faid, by the tranlcript of a 
letter, which I received from a friend the 
other day, who is a perfeft fiddle in this 
way. 

Dear Charles, 

You ehide me for not writing, but you 
iliould much rather thank me when I 
have found a fort of inclination for wri- 
ting, and imagined that I was in proper 
humour for it: opportunity was wan ting> 
and wlien opportunities offered them« 
felves, they, like my applications to ma- 
dam Fortune, always came too late, for 
no llirrings of inclination could I find 
within or without me, but the fidgets 
or blue devils, and fometimes both, driv- 
ing helter-lkelter pell-mell ; what would 
be the confequence, Ihould I write ta 
you at fuch a time ?— Why,, before you 
could read five lines you would be in the 
feme fituation ; 1 fee it plainly> I fee you 
open my letter, as Tom delivers it> and 
after taking a cheerful laugh at fome witty 
laying of his, and a pnch of fnufF, you 
^gin;-— the firft moment you look grave^ 

the 
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the fecond you rub your elbow* and 
flirug your Ihoulders, the third you get 
up, take a few turns acrofs the room ; 
—-Jirft quick, then flow ; enquire if the 
fog is not heavier than ufual ; a yawn^ 
or two fucceeds, and a hint about a 
head-ach, and that flcep is a ufeful 
thing ; my letter is crumped up with a^ 
ibrtof fmothered curfe, and that you wilP 
endeavour get through the remainder of 
it to-morrow, if poffible. You might as. 
well prefcribe faw-duft for the gout, aa 
writing at fuch a time. 

Your*B, 

DICK SAUNTER- 
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PROCLAMATION. 



Oyes ! O yes / O yes ! andOyes, a fourth 
time, if there is any magic in old Norman 
t'rencb — this is to inform all highrfounding 
words that wifh to be confpicuous^ all tall 
hyperboles that would look down with cen- 
tempt on your creeping figures, gaudy epi- 
thets that are anxious to fhine like tulips, 
expletives that would be looked on as fo many 
lea horfes — that if they light on my pen of 
their own accord th^y fhall be welcome; 
hut if they dd not, I am refolved neither to 
enfnare nor folicit them ; and as for quota- 
tions, though I fbould even ftand in need of 
one, IJban't drag it in by the head andfbouU 
ders, unlefs at times it may be to fhew my 
Jlrength. 



Privi' 



( xiii ) 



privileges of a Novel Writer. 



A NOVEL WklTER may be as profufc of 
titles, as any monarch in Europe. 

may lay sril his or her fcenes in 



high life, provided he or Ihe live in a garret. 



Lord in the kingdom. 



may break a promife as well any 



-not bound to fpell words accord* 



ing to Johnfon, Sheridan, &c. 

. if a fem^e, at full fiberty to break 

Prifcian's head, as often as Qit does her hufband's ; 
and if her novel does not fucceed, may hang or 
drown herfelf — why not, as well as poets and 
painters ? 

__— _- — entitled to profe licence as well 
as poetic, and to eat and drink at pleafure — in 
imagination. 

-at full liberty to felze on all 



French prizes, provided they underdand a few 
words of the language. 

at 



•^entitled to di(emvoi 



nther, as Tom Brown exprefies it, to difemin 
word or words, in the Engliih or any odi 



guage, 



a lways permitted tothf 
^ one half of their faults on the unfortunate prt 
* the other on the bad tafte of the public. 



THE 

WANDERING ISLANDER, &c. 



LETTER L 



MY D£AR FRIEND, 

Now 1 ftand like a ftranger at the 
meeting of many roads, not fo much 
as a finger^^poft to diredt me — ^take 
but one at once — ^thank yoUr Mailer 
Tony. 

Meafur'e it a hundred times, faith the 
Italian, before vou cut it once — may 
I be found to be related to fome raf- 
cally, what you pleaTe to call him^ 

doomed 
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doomed to live in the perpetual 
fmiles of fortune, and even knighted 
into the bargain, if ever I once 

thought of the matter ! Pies on 

your artificial letters ! — let it flow 
from the pen as it is didlated by the 
heart, without fo much as once pafling 
into the head, and perhaps it wilL be 
nothing the worfe for it. Every thing 
has a teginning, as Abidas * faid, when; 
he ran mad ; and no doubt many of 
my friends will imaging that I am 
aliout to follow the infpired example,. 
non paffibus aquis, in thus launching out 
my little paquet-boat, amidft the ad- 

* A celebrated philofopher, author of a fcarce 
traA, entitlied A T reatife on Methodized Mad«- 
hefs, by which any man of plain* common fenfe^ 
in lefs than three weeks».roay, if he chufes, run as 
mad as a March llare. The author, it is true, 
in many pfeces h^s laid himfelf open to many 
animadverfions, or rather any - mad - verfions, 
according to the orthography of Mr.Elphinftone. 
Sec the nrft feflion of the fecond page of the third 
chapter of the fourth volume of the fifth book of 
the works of Johannes in Nubibus, faithfully 
printed after the laft Lunar edition. 

venturous 
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venturous rovers of the pen, after I 
had gained the harbour lo long Ian- 
guifhed after: as^I promifed, however, ' 
to give fome account of the voyage, 
fucn as it was, on a ftormy ocean, 
without compafs or rudder, perhaps, 
I ftiall not meet with a better oppor- 
tunity than the prefent, as I have been 
juft mdudled into a large farm — ^you 
thought I was goinjg to fay a. benefice 
— which may be faid to be entirely in 
a ftate of nature, that is the very ftate 
I wifhed to have it in ; as you know I 
am fond of agriculture, not a moment 
in a fhort time fliall I have to fpare. 
In one corner I intend to fow all my 
wild oats ; in another I am about to 
raife a bower to the bees ; in a third 
I fhall twine an arbour for Philomela, 
that nightly fings beneath my window 
: — I fliall take care that no rude hand 
fhall invade her downy neft ; in the 
fourth, as I have corners enough, I 
have fcoped out the leaf-wroi^ht 
grotto, or which you were fo kiniTasi 

to 
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to give me the hint, and which at pre- 
fent exceeds Calypfo's fabled one. I 
have taken the model of my labyrinth 
from the windings of the hare ; and 
that timid animal ftiall be always fure 
of an afylnm in it. I have deepened 
the murmm^ of my falling floods^ 
raifed a feat for the weary traveller 
under one of the largeft of my elms : 
in fhort, I have confulted Nature in. 
almoft every thing, and fhall take 
cai'e that Art, however infmuating, 
Ihall never rife a whit higher than fhe 
ought on thofe occafions. Her hand-* 
maid, my echoes, already exceed Paddy 
Blake s*, or any other that you can 

mention 



♦ Atnongft the many anecdotes related of ho- 
nttt Paddy, it is faid, that being once in company 
with the late Duke of Cumberland, and feveral other 

fentlemen, the converfation happened to turn ea 
xho, and the places moft remarkable for the re» 
fidence of that airy nymph-—" You may fay 
what you pleafe, " quoth Paddy,** of Woodftock, 
&c. &c. but my brother's efiate in Ireland excels 
all the world in echoes, as well as in every thing 

clfci 
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mentioii — not even the celebrated one 
excepted, which Don Pedro R^gis 
gravely aflerts to have been caught on 
the delightful banks of the Cafis, C5> 
happily celebrated byjovianus Pon- 
tanus. 

As a garden was the firft abode of 
innocence, in laying out mine I have 
been particularly attentive to every 
thing that may recal the charms of 
thofe da3rs; in doing this I have con- 
fulted the genius of the place, which 
r prefer to all the geniuies that ever 
wrote on tlie fubjedl. In memory of 
Pyramus and Thifbe, the fapient mul- 
berry fliall not be forgotten, nor yet 

elfe ; nay, there is one I am fo familiar with, that 
fhe never fails to falute me thus : * How do you 
do, Mr. Paddy ?' and in return, as I wifli to be 

KHte to the ladies, I fay, < And how do you dOf 
ifs Echo ?' To which (he conftantly anfwers, 
* Very well, I thank you/ In fhort, I tell you^ 
gentlemen, one Iriih Echo is worth a whole cart- 
load of Englifh ones." At this time^ it feems^ 
the Laureates Echoing Car was not known. 

B 3 the 
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the foolifh Amygdalus *; and that the 
pines may whifper in fecret, they ftiaU 
keep company only with the trem- 
bling afpin. You would imagine that 
my lilies had juft fallen ^om the 

Jmreft fields of light — my marigolds 
rora the fun — my primrofes from the 
moeoi — my pinks from the bofom of 
Aurora — and my dews from the ftars^ 
as pure as the tears of thofe that died 
for love. My tulips are very gaudy ;^ 
but I cannot fay that I am fo fond of 
them as Lipfius-f . I have raifed a* 
verdant mound around the whole, and 
committed the care of it to one that 
will not abufe my confidence ; every 

* See Pliny*s Unnatural Hiftory; 

t Lipfius aeclared, in a letter to his friend,- that 
the fine tulip roots he had received from him 
gave him more pleafure and delight, than if he 
had fent him fo many lumps of filver or gold.-—, 
Cariores inquit mihi tuliparum bulbiquos mi- 
fifti feleSarum quam fi globulos totidem auri . vel 
argent! mififles. Vulgus iton credet. Ego dc 
meo animo ct ex animo loquor. Lipf. Epift. edit. 
Antwerp, p. 6d. 

tree 
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tree is to ftioot out as wide and as 
high as it pleafes, not a trace of the 
(hears, 'till I am well convinced, by 
fome Dutch commentator, that Adam 
was entrufted with a pair ; he is only 
to brufti off the unwholefome dews, 
and to canopy the neft of every bird 
that delights to build in it, except the 
rmhlefs hawk. In this delightful re- 
teeat) 1 *hope to entertain the four 
feafons at once. And as I am as fond 
of funfhino asDbgenes, ^I only wifh 
that I could lay up as much of it in 
lummeras would ferve me through- 
out the winter : I have chofen a fpot, 
however, in which I think I Ih^^ll enjoy 
my portion of it. I do not intend to 
raife a very large houfe, but expedt 
to render it as commodious as pofliTble ; 
for this purpofe my principal cham- 
bers exa6lly face the chambers of 
the fouth, fo that when the fweet 
influence of the pleiades is unbound^ 
I can have my mare of it ; my bed- 
room is to ihoot into ^ garden, in 

which 
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Inftead of reading books, I muft 
now learn to read the planets, as the 

vulgar 

tion fays, that this ftru£iure was planned bv the 
Princefs Ell or Ella, in order to conceal her 
lover from the refentment of her father and ftep« 
mother, the latter of whom found means to 
poifon the enamoured youth.— The following is 
^ tranflation of the whole, except the many loCal 
beauties in the original, which would, itisfearcd^ - 
be loft to the Englifli reader. 

This reverend fabric ftands fublimey 

And finking to decay. 
Wears all the filcnt marks of time, 

Grafs choaks th'un trodden way. 

The gate you enter, know your guide, 

'Tis death and darknefs all ; 
For fhould you err one ftep afide. 

In vain for help you call. 

The ftory's fecond hdght you gain. 

And ftill new toils abound. 
Each weary ftep is mark'd with pain^ 

And dangers threaten round. 

And now you hear a hollow wind. 

Now ftarting turn to hark. 
Now talking look with fear behind. 

Like chiUren in the dark. 

' Nor 
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vulgar call it, in order to celebrate 
the marriage of the vine, under the 

mod 

Nor wonder when ihe truth is'known, 

Love form*d the mazy pile : 
The princefs £11 of Iflatone, 

The faireft beauty in the ifle; 

Had choice of lovers in her triun 

From all the nations round ; 
They woo'd, alas ! but woo'd in vain,. 

For npne her favour found. 

But Love at length a chofen youth 

Provided for the maid. 
She faw, approv'd his love and truth, . 

And with her h^nd repaid. 

Thrice happy youth, the people cry*d. 

Thrice bleft in fuch a wife. 
And yet that fair, that valued bride 

Was purchased with thy life. 

That Ufe to guard, thy princefs plan'd 

The pile cf Elderdeems, 
Each maze was /aihion'd by her hands. 

Like fancy's fairy dreams. 

Say by whofe malice Urmor bled. 

The caufe of vengeance tell; 
'Twas by a father's fecond bed. 

The gallant XJrmor fell, 
vox. I. c A neigh- 



1 
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mod aufpicious ; and if (he ha^ 
to go aftray, let her blame her u 



A neighbouring princers to his throne ^ 
That father newly brought. 

The iealous mother, pregnant grown^* 
The life of Urmor fought. 

Fierce in the chafe, one fatal day, - 1 
The youthful bridegroom rode, 

And, heated with the fwelterlng ray, -' 
Embrac'd the cooling flood : 

He plung'd, the fever (hooting fire 
Ran madding thro' his frame. 

And charg'd with many a danger dire > 
Strong burn'd th' unconquer'd flame« 

Y^t drugs at length, of virtue bland. 

The rervid veins afsuage, 
And Elian's more than heating hand 

Abates the furious raige. 

Now, cry*d the proud ambitious dame. 
The precious pledge I bear. 

The crown of Iflatono (hail claim 
His father's lawful heir. 

Urn'.Qr the cup of death (hall tafte 
With deadlieft poifon fraught. 

And Ella's fond officious hafte, 
Admintfter the draught. 



THE WANDERING ISLANDER, 27 

as many a fair one has done before 
her on the fame occafion. 

And in order to diffufe the ftreams 
of happinefs thro' as many channels 
as pomble, I Ihall ftudy to carry it to 
the raeaneft of my cottagers : he that 
cannot read of a wet day fhall be in- 
dulged in fomething elfe, perhaps as 
congenial to his tafte ; and if in my 
power not one of the four domeftic 
evils which Hedfeldius has enume- 
rated fhall haunt the lowlieft ftraw- 
built flied : * the poet fhall pay his 
quit-rent with a fong, and J hope to 
be able to fend you fome excellent 
ones, as this country boafts, the off- 
fpring of many, particularly one, who 
raifeddevotion to rapture, and taught 

Then poifon mix'd of hemlock made, 

And placed by Urmor*s fide : 
Take this and lire, fair Ella faid ^ 

He tafted, bow'd — and dy'd. 

* Sunt mala terna domus imber, mala fcemina, 
fumus quartumi cum mane furgunt pueri fine 
pane. 

C 2 the 
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the very rocks to melt at the name of 
fdifaftrous love — he never committed 
any thing to paper. — As foon as that 
tjnrant Death transferred the war- 
bling meafures of his breath, a neat 
marble flab was placed over the fpot 
which holds his remains. The curate of 
the parifli has written thefe lines, which 
I intend to have engraved on it : 

Ye gentle nyii^phs^yourown fam'd Silas mouriiy 
And annual ftrew frefli rofes on his urn ; 
To your foft bofoms he his verfe configns. 
And makes your heart the tablet of his lines; 
ThusAall his numbers live, tho^ void of art. 
While there remains in Cara one foft heart. 

But why do I talk of ^' graves, of 
^epitaphs, of worms and tcwnbs ?* 
Write forrow in the duft ; let us be 
merry, caper and dance, to fomething 
elfe, in the hop and jump way. 

As I am but anew beginner, in the 
line of letter-writing efpecially, I 
feel the neceflity of taking fome one 
for my guide, who is allowed to have 
excelled therein. What do you 

think 
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think of Bolingbroke ? You might 
as well, my dear friend, bid me paint 
the water of a diamond ! Balzac 
tlien; — ^that indeed, as Johnfon fays, 
would be to catch the gentle agitation 
©f a grove in ^ gentle ftorm ; and in- 
deed I think 1 could as foon catch 
a comet by the tail. There's your 
favourite Swift. — 'Tis not even ex- 
peiSled that Weft fhould paint the 
odour of a rofe ; and as to Sterne — • 
I might as well imitate nature at 
once. Nay, the truth is, I dare not fo 
much as read a line of thofe writers; 
left it fliould put me out of all con- 
ceit with myfelf ; and what would be 
the confequence, if I even fliould fuc- 
ceed in this refpeft.'^ at beft I fhould 
be but an imitator. Heaven forbid 
that ever I fhould be claffed with one 
of the fervile hei^d ! as to quotations, 
I think myfelf pretty fairly entitled 
to them. — But the truth is, 1 would 
much rather have a guinea of my owa, 
than be indebted to Child, ox even 

C3 Ho^, 
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Hol>ej in the fum of five hundred . — • 
With regard to plagiriftn a writer 
may as well fteal as not, for he is fure 
to be accufed of it ; but it is not every 
one that pofleffes the dexterity of a 
Barrington. 

But after all, I don't fay that I won't 
take advice, provided it falls in with my 
own opinion : I know there are rules in 
abundance laid down for letter-writ^ 
ing, even by thofe that knew they 
could not follow them. Heaven blels 
you, there are as many rules for letter- 
writing, as there are cures for the 
tooth-ach — but as I neither eat, drink, 
walk, talk, nor fpeak by rule, I do not 
fee that I Ihould write by it. Thank 
our ftars, we are not all of one opinion . 
A great critic on this fubjedt has fur- 
nilhed a lift of writers,. which fhould ab- 
solutely be read by every letter- writer 
in the bills of mortality*. One advifes 

you 

• Condufl: of the Dutchefs of Marlborough,, in 
Sheets-— Prefc'rvative againft Poetry — The Art of 

tmking 
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you to confult the Virgilian lots-^I 
would as foon confult Dr. on the 

ftate 

makiig Hay in wet Weather— The Art of Waft- 
ing without Water — An Aft to prevent the further 
growth of Criticifm — Art of making Bricks with- 
out Straw-T-Art of living on 13000/. a year, by a 
Bifhop— — Art of living on 20/. a year, by a Curate. 
Art of Wit, by an Alderman — Art of Eating, by a 
Poet — A Trafl: on the Theory of Swearing— Art 
6f Scolding, infcribed by Permrffion to her bu/l-eyed 
Majefty, in one of her good Humours-.Defcriptioa 
of 300 ^Three-legged Animals— TraSatusde La na 
Caprina, propofed as a Prize Queftion to one of our 
Univerfities about 500 years ago, and not yet decid-* 
ed— Art of Dancing on one Leg by M. Le Smile, 
patentee Bow-maker — The Art of Ringing the 
Changes on Three iiermons, by a Pluralill—— Ac- 
Count of a Nfan that was born with a Silver Spoon 
in his Mouth, cxtrafied from the 644th volume 
of the Philofophical Tranfaftions — ^ A Treatife on 
the Ufe of ufeiefs Things, infcribed to the Antiqua- 
ries of Great Britain— The Siege and Surrender of 
Pamela — The Lamentations of Cleopatra for the 
lofs of an old Night-cap— The GoldFinder, a poem, 
infcribed toJamieB—I — Common Senfe, com- 
mon placed, for the ufe of Men of uncommon Senfe, 
fuch as Heads 6f Colfegcs &c.— A Treatife on Jew 
Bail, in anfwer to John Doe and Richard Roe, de- 
dicated to oiie of Margaret Nicholfon'^s Knights — 
FamiliarLettersin the manner of Dr. Johnfon— One 

pair 
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ftate of ray health, fays his commen- 
tator. — A fecond gives it as his opinion 
that you ought to fet out like the mail 
coach, or Beetham's chiropedeal car, 
which goes without affes ; a third like a 
fpavined horfe ; and a fourth, on being 
confulted, and taking a month's time 
to confider, anfwered at the end, with 
a very grave countenance to be fure> 
'* Set out as well you can ;" and I wifh 
I had done fo at once, without trou- 
bling my noddle with any of them. 

Gentle reader, you fee then that 
the exordium of a letter is not tlie leaft 
difficult ; a jx)orfcribbler like me would 
require to have ten eyes, and a pair of 
fpe(5tacles to each of them, to efcape 
cenfure in this very point. Bonaven- 
ture, who often writes at venture, like 

pair of Sciflars worth Ten Pens, or the Modern 
Art of Book-making — Poft hafte Obfervations on 
fundry Publications, entered in Cheefemongers 
Hal) — Broad Hints in Broad Scotch — A Short 
Dialogue, betwixt Two LongNofes — Skittles, a 
Poem, by an old Gentleman who has tipt the Nine 
as often as any Poet in England. 

your 
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yoiir humble fervant; gives it as his 
opinion, that in all the opulence off 
language, aiid what is more of concep- 
tioD, it IS not ealy to find words where^ 
twith ta begin a letter ; and another of 
equal fame, and ten times his gravity,., 
as folemnly declares, that it is ftill 
harder to hit on words wherewith to 
conclude it: in this dilemma, or what 
you pleafe to call it, I think I had bet- 
ter endeavour to get on to the middle,, 
which is the fafeft way, efpecially for 
one that wifhes to avoidjextremes : " the. 
" noifelefs tenour of the way" for me ; 
on recollection that will not entirely do. 
either. Order is Heaven's firft law> 
never to be broken in upon but in let- 
ter-writing and gardening, fays one of 
our beft ppets;^— fo like,quoth a fecDnd, 
that the one may be miftaken for the 
other ; — by a blind man only, quoth a:, 
fourth ; — ay , or by one with all his eyes 
about him, quoth a fifth; what thefixthx 
faid on this very important fubje6l, is 
notyei come to hand. After all, perhaps 
c 5 it 
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it will be found, that it is in 
writing as in life, " when a man 
done, tnen he beginneth, and whetf 
leaveth offthenhe ftiall be doubtfip 
Of this, however, I have no doubt, ^ 
I am, and ever fhall be, r:^ 

Your fincere Frie 



* Ecclef. 



LI 
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LETTER IL 

MY DEAR FRIENDjr 

HOW beautifully does the King of 
Day fet out on his golden pilgrimage ! 
all nature feems to revive at his ap- 
pearance, it is Philomela only that 
makes me. in love with night ; but why 
fhould I detain you in defcanting on 
what you are fo capable of enjoying 
yourfelf ? Having now done with all 
your letter cafuifts, I hope I (hall be in- 
dulged in my own manner : you know 
I am not pofitive, but I will have my 
own way. Once indefed I propofed to 
open in the manner of an ordinary, but 
again, if words and ideas did not come 
in pudding-time, how Ihould I be 
roafted by A, cut up by B, reared by 
C, unbraced by D, unlaced by E, wing- 
ed by F, allayed by G,. d.ilplayed by 
H, mangled by I, curfed by K, lacerat- 
ed by L, minced by M, naufcated by 
c6 N, 
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N, fnarled at by R, hiffed at by S, and 
fo on, Jinejiney throughout the whole 
alphabet ; and in the name of all the 
Gods at once, and lialf a dozen God- 
deffes, who would pity me, after the 
inimitable Fielding, who has given fuch 
a delicious treat of this kind, that I 

Sueftion if one of his guefts ever rofe 
iffatisfied? — Enough of this, however, 
and perhaps a little too much hyihe 
bye ; to the poll, to the poft if ponible, 
take care you don't run your head 
againftit. Never fear it, in cafe Ilhould, 
there's no great danger. Now I find it 
cuftomary withwritersinthislineto be- 
get their parents, ftrange reverfe,but in 
truth I am not afhamed to own that my 
father begat me, though I never heard 
tliat one of our family ran any higher 
than Adam the old gardener, and from 
that down Tm fure there nmft have 
beenfomeinthe motley lift worth boaft- 
ing of, if I took any pride in the re- 
fle6led panegyric of genealogy, the 
good Bifhop of Llandaff's faying on 

this 
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this fubje6l * for me, and the mcHre ef- 
pecially> as lie is a Welch Prelate, even 
in preference to -f LaBruyere, or Dr, 
Young. ** No man deipifes births 
but he that can t boaft ot it, and no 
man boafts of it that can boaft of any 
thing elfe/' 

My father, then, was a Clergyman 
of the church of England as by law 
eftabliflied, or rather as by the Gofpel 
Gftabli{hed,for he preferred the autno- 
rity of the Bible to an aft of the fenate ; 
and though he never rofe higher thaa 
a curate, nor ever fought to rife higher, 
it was obferved that ne never lolt any 
of his heighth infpeaking of the dig- 
nity of its hierarchy, which he often 

* See his Lordihip's ^ecb in the Houfe of 
Lords, on the Duke of Quecn&bury's accepting 
the title of the Duke of Dover. 

t " If it be a good ami exccHent thing to be 
^^ born of noMe and illudrious Bnceftors, it is 
<^ much more A> to be fucb a man thatnoonefliaU 
** a(k who your father was -/* and 1 am fure there's 
fome, even in high life, that could not anfwcr the 
que(Hon if it wat put to them* 

did. 
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did, as Story himfelf was not better 
verfed in the priefthood ; yet I have 
at times feen him fhake his head, and 
heard him fay, that the fons of Levi 
" took too much upon them/' Groome 
was fo great a favourite, that he in- 
terleaved his works, and added feveral 
notes. 

As he was the younger fon of a 
younger brother — for there was a fu- 
perfoetation of thofe chaps in our fa- 
mily, owing in a great meafure to the 
law of primogeniture, which was very 
lucky for the eldeft, who happened to- 
be little better than fools, and muft 
have begged their bread, if they had 
not been born to an eftate — as he was. 
the younger fon I fay, my grandfather, 
who plainly faw how matters went in 
the cnurch, was determined to bring 
him up to fome decent trade, at the 
inftance of a coufin (a remarkable be- 
nefice broker, that is, a man that dealt 
in fat and lean livings) he was pre- 
vailed on to train him for the church„ 

in 
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inconfequenceof which he wasfent to 
ftudy divinity, which in thofe foolifli 
days was looked on as an article as ne- 
cellary in a Divine, as the whole thirty- 
lune together: but it is only doing him 
juftice to fay, that he did not make a 
trade of religion ; no ! he was too fond 
of her to proftitute her charms : on the 
contrary, he took fuch delight in pour- 
traying them, that even infidels ap- 
proached to kifs the hem of her 
garment, which dropt with myrrh and 
aloes beyond the balm of Gilead. She 
dealt in no myfteries, laid on no paint, 
lived in no labyrinth, the paths that led 
to her abode were plain, and though 
ftiootin^ out into different dire6lions, 
united m the centre, like the rays of 
glory that played round her head. In 
terms like thefe did he bring about the 
peace of the Church; his example 
ftrengthened his precepts, infomuch 
that, like Parfon Adams, he was called 
the father of his numerous auditory^ 
who, like himfelf, were not called 

hearers 
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hearers of the word only, but doers.— 
He was not merely the phyfician of the 
Ibul — at the inftant that he poured the ■ 
balm of confolation from his lips, he 
was. as generally fuccefsful in cooling 
the agonies of a fever, or binding up 
the bodily wound with balmy fingers. 
Few Clergymen faid their prayers of- 
tener of their own accord. His notions^ 
of commerce he drew from Sir Andrew 
Freeport ; Sir Roger de Coverly and he 
tallied exa6tly in their ideas of landed 
intereft ; the philanthrophic Fenelon 
ftrengthened his opinion of policy and 
government; like old Macklin he was 
always attached to the broadeft fyf-* 
tem of liberty. How often have I heard 
him, even in the pulpit, dilate withr 
rapture 6n the poverty of the Spartans, 
the bteffii>gsof freedom, and the charms 
of peace ! What avails all our induf- 
try? faid he, what inducement is there 
to plow, and to plant, if the produce, 
is to be cut down by the fword of the 
tyrant ; in fuch a cafe who will fow the 
doubtful grain ? 

His 
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His learning was various ; he liked 
to goflip, as ne ufed to call it, witli 
every writer, but lived in reality with 
the {criptures, in which he was deeply 
verfed ; though at the fame time he 
did not fuppofe they had efcaped in- 
terpolation ; that ne might diftin- 
guilh, however, between the tares and 
the wheat, he applied himfelf with 
fuch diligence to the ftudy of the 
Hebrew tongue, that he might be faid 
to be a critic in it — but he could not 
bear to fee the fublinje poetry of the 
Old Teftament chopped into da(5lyls^ 
trochs, fpondees, &c. 

Antiquity and he were old ac^ 
quaintances ; his delight was to trace 
that eccentric animal man in every 
fiage, from the day he fed on acorns, 
flaked his thirft at the tranfparetit 
brook, to the time that cookery be- 
came a fcience, and that funk enfeeb- 
led on the bed of down. 

Chronology and he were chronies ; 
yet after all he confefled, with Sarfon 

and 
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and feveral others, that it was impofli- 
ble to fettle accounts with father 
Time. 

As it is biit fair that imagination, 
which gives us fo much pleafure, 
fhould be fometimes indulged in a 
little herfelf— occafionally be ufed to 
take an airing with the Mufe — but 
was never fo highly pkafed m her 
company, as when flie taiight the lute 
to languilh to thofe tender notes, of 
which the tripe-clad Hottentot and 
half-frozen Laplander are fufceptible. 

And in order to mark the reign of 
fuperftition and credulity^ he had 
formed a colle6lion of the* lives and ca- 
nonization of fundry faints, particular- 
ly the life of St.Auguftine,of which we 
meet an 'abridgment in the Calenda- 
rium Annuale Benedi<5lorium, which 
only contains 30,000 miracles of that 
faint, with miflals and paflionales. 

To 

* Viz. St* Anfelm, by Eadmerus; St. Adan* 
St. Thomas Beckct, St. Cuthbert, tutelar faint of 

Durham^ 
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To fuch extent did he c^rry thefe 
fludies, that it may be literally faid, 
he took more pains to fettle the fons 
of Noah than to fettle his own, though 
he had four of us, with as many 
daughters, fave one, fo dear to eacn 
other, that one only wiftied to live to 
fee the reft provided for. Like honeft 



Ourhaniy St. David by Giraldus Cambrenfis, St. 
Danftan, St. Elphege, and Odo, arflibifliop of 
Canterbury, by Ofborn, the monkj St. Edmund, 
king of the Eaft Angles, by Abbo Floriacenfis; 
and his coufin, St. Fremund, ion of king OfFa, 
by Burchard of Dorchefterj St. Edward the 
Confeflbr, by ^Ired, abbot of Rievaulx; St* 
Guithlac of Croyland ; St, GoodriG, St. Hugh^ 
bifhop of Lincoln, St. . MarcelHnus of York, St, 
Mildred by Gotfeline de Sanfto Bertino ; Str 
Ofwald, arflibilhop of York, St. Robert, bifio^ 
of Hereford. Thefe are only juft prefented ta 
the reader as a fpecinaen; for it would fwell a 
thoufand Belgic volumes, even to give the bare 
names of the miracle-mongers of thofe days; 
when a man or woman could be fainted with as 
tittle difficulty as an alderman can be knighted at 
prefent: but fuperflition, thank Heaven! is now 
on her death-bed,, and may {he never recover!: 

Crow,, 
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Crow, he configned lis to Providence*, 
Avho knows our necedities before we 
alk, and is even readier to give than: 
we are to afk, thofe things which 
conftitute our happinefs here and 
hereafter. — Our patriarchal manfion 
was built on the fummit of a gently 
rifmg hill, left it fliould efcape the 
eye of the way-worn traveller, who 
was always fure to find a " ready 
chair'' and a hearty repaft, crowned, 
with a cup of home-brewed beverage,, 
which he ufually called Adam's dfe^ 

♦ The rttformation had found fo able an advo- 
cate rn the life and converfation of this pious f>a& 
tor, that his enemies deemed him worthy of 
marty dam, which be pafled through with all thU 
gaiety of a More, the rcfignation of a Soerateff, 
and the conftancy of a Hufs. Such of his friends 
as preferred temporal to eternal intcreft, ft rove tcr 
perfuade him as he approached the ftake, to relin-' 
quifii thofe fentiments which he was going to feal 
with his blood, on account of his family, which 
was large and helplefs; to which heanfwcred with 
a fmile, ** Ye ail know I love my family — but he 
that feeds the Ravens, will not forget the young 
Crows,'* — His confidence was not mifplaced. 

after 
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after Parfon Adams, whofe tafte he 
thought he would have hit, in cafe 
that primitive chara6ler had drank of 
it. My mother and he entered fo 
early into the connubial ftate, that 
their oourtftiip continued long after 
their marriage. — Having thus in fome 
meafure, particularly m my own, 
fettled the preliminaries, I think it is 
beft to break off for the prefent, 

Divifum fic breve fiet opus. 

and fo, in the Jan^age of an honeft 
Hibernian on a fimilar occafion,! hope 
you will excufe the length of this, as 
i really had not time to write a Ihor- 
ter. 

Farewell ! 



LETTER 
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LETTER, III. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

IN my laft, and perhaps fome of 
my readers would with it was my laft, 
I forgot to afk which of the ^ods 
prefided over biography, that I might 
pay my refpe6ls to him. — In the 
reign of Saturn, much about the time 
that Nebuchadnezzar was fent to 

frafs, 1 am told that Mercury held it 
y patent : as his godftiip and I are 
not on very good terms*, I do not 
think I Ihould give myfelf the trouble 
to make any intereft with him ; were 
this province but configned to fome 
of the goddeffes, there would be fome 
chance. Let no man ever talk againft 
the indulgence of a female breaft, 
that ever hung on one ; and I believe I 

* Had that rafcal been tried at the Old Bailey, 
Botany Bay jnuft have been bis fate. . 

hung 
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liung on one as fair and as gentle as 
^ver flowed with the milk of huma- 
nity — my own mother's, (he that had 
"beauty without pride, and vivacity 
without indifcretion ; nor was my fa- 
ther as a man lefs beautiful ; of this I 
am pretty certain, that if they had 
claimed the Dunmow flitch, it would 
have fallen to their lot not only 
twelve months, but even twelve years 
after their union ; at the fame time 
I do not fay, that they would not have 
had a word or two about the dreffing 
of it; for you muft know, that in fome 
articles of cookery Ihe would not 
yield the prize to Lady de Coverly 
herfelf, efpecially in white- pot and 
hafl:y-pudaing — the recipe of each 
was. heretofore confideied as a nof- 
trum in our family. It is not to be 
wondered at then, that this domeftic 
felicity fliould exift in the moft refined 
degree, when it is known that fortune 
had nothing to fay in bringing about 
the indiflblubleiVow, nor yet exalte^ 

birth, 
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birth, like Will Honeycomb's lady: 
it is true, (he had as many anceftors 
as any other in tlie parifti ; like 
Virtue, my father wedded her for her 
own reward ; and what greater dower 
could a worthy man receive, than the 
hand of a virtuous woman! for in 
thefe days, as well as in thofe of So- 
lomon, in fpite of all the Smithfidd 
bargains that have been ftruck, t 
virtuous woman, is a crown to her 
hufband. 

In the beginning I thought, — ^I 
fcarce believe that you once thought 
about the matter {ajidey --to have con- 
fined myfelf foly to what regarded 
myfelf, but I cannot bear the idea 
ot being entirely the hero of my own 
tale. — I hope then I fhall be indulged 
in faying a word or two of thofe 
whofe inftru6lions and example con- 
tributed to render that life lupport- 
able, when it really was a burthen ; 
and when I would have laid it down 
with the greateft chearfulnefs. I 

think 
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think, I had better begin with my 
grandfather by the mother's fide, 
which is commonly called the fure 
fide of the houfe ; — he was bred and 
born in England, and to his laft mo- 
tnents retained all the probity and 
courage of that enlightened nation, 
and above all that inherent love of li- 
berty which once glowed In the breaft 
of every Englifhman, and that every 
Enfflilhman looked on to be what in 
reality it is, the firft of bleffings, and 
the greateft legacy that could be 
tranmiitted to his children. Voltaire 
never was a greater advocate for re- 
ligious than ne was for national to- 
leration ; whenever a perfon's country 
came in queftion, he was fare to cite 
the faying of the Danifti philofopher, 
that was upbraided on account of his, 
Patria mihi dedecusyfed dedecuspatrice*, 
or fome other faying at leaft as perti- 

* My country is a difgracc to me, but thou 
art a xUfgrace to thine* 

VOL. I. D nent. 
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nent. In his earlier days he had borne 
arms, voluntarily, in defence of his 
native foil : Captain Sentry compofed 
the principal part of his military cha- 
racter, with a daih or two ot uncle 
Toby ; the lirft on the breach, the 
laft on the mine : obeyed by thofe he 
commanded, not through the fear of 
punifhment, but through the fear of 
offending him ; too mucJh of a foldier 
to cheat a foldier, his courage and 
magnanimity derived from thought 
ana reflexion. In his perfon he was 
well-proportioned and rather hand- 
fome ; Lavater I am fure would have 
found a great deal of pleafure in the 
perufal of his countenance ; he excell- 
ed in all the manly exercifes, parti- 
cularly wreftling, infomuch that many 
imagined he had fallen heir to fome 
of Jacob's trips — as fond of hunting 
that he was fcarce ever known to be 
thrown out at eighty. — But Death, 
the mighty hunter, earths uS all. — 
I know very little of my paternal 

grand 
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grandfather, as he paid that debt, 
which we are all doomed to pay,^ 
whilft I was yet in my infancy ; but 
this much I know: that he is uni- 
verfally allowed to have been a gen- 
tleman in the ftri6left fenfe of that 
much-abufed word: thank Heaven^ 
however, there are fome who entertain 
a proper fenfe of it *! I think he 

died 



* A young man fome time fince liavlng ad- 

drefled a letter thus, IW. D , Gent. Mr. 

D. was fo enraged that he could not help ex« 
claiming in the prefence of half a dozen, '* Gen - 
tleman ! gentleman ! I am no gentleman, I api an 
cfquire!" As to the former,rbelieve his word is not 
doubted in the leaft, even bv thofe that have the 
pleafure of hearing of him only. 

** The only charaflcr that I am ambitious of 
filling, is that of a gentleman, and I hope I have 
filled it as far as in me lies. I am defcended of a 
family in which there is no (lain, and my wifh is 
to leave it as fpotlefs as I found it; and this in my 
opinion is the greateft legacy a father can leave to 
his fon i I pay every tnan his lawful debts, I in- 
jure no man; when I have an- opportunity of 
fpeaking well of any man, I believe I am not the 
laft to^ do it> and it he does not afford me that 
D 2 opporr 
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died of a fever — the partner of his 
affe6lions is ftill frefli in my memory, 
and I truft (hall be fo, as long as 
memory holds a feat in my brain ; a 

food woman — if you knew her, and 
ad but two tears in the world, you 
would drop one of them on her grave: 
Now, by all the laws of biography., ex- 
cept a few bye-laws, I find I am juftlj 
entitled to fay a few words of myfelf ;— 
but the difficulty is, to know what to 
fay on fo barren a fubjedl, I dare not 
play upon my invention, but the mis- 
fortune is, I have not one to play upon. 
—If I could fpeak of myfelf wiui as 
good a ^race as Montaigne, or even 
the facetious William Hay, I might 

opportunity, I am filent, and if not permitt^I 
to be filent, I do not fpeak my mind in private, 
fome expreifions may be conftrued into warmth ; 
but in my opinion, it would be as unfair to 
judge of the whole of my charafler^ from ihofc 
^xpreffions, as to condemn a piece of land, 
becaufc it bore a few thillles." — Mr. Fran- 
cis's defence of hiinfel^ in the HouCe of Com- 
monsj in I788« 

entertain 
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entertain fome hopes of indulgence, 
ITie Spectator fays, he has obferved^ 
and what is it he has not obferved? 
tliat a reader feldom perufes a book 
till he knows^ whether the writer of 
it be a black or a fair man, of a mild 
or choleric difpofition. Now, as I wifh 
with all my heart to contribute to the 
gratification of the reader in every 
refpe^l, 1 can loon fatisfy him on 
thofe heads : I am fair, ratlier cho- 
leric, but eafily appeafed — and a 
little more into the bargain, rather the 
tailed of the middle fize, with a 
nofe tolerably well-proportioned, and 
an ear tuned to almoft every fpecies 
of mufic, except matrimonial, though 
as fond of children as any man ex- 
iting, even in their grand climac- 
teric,, and as ready to join in their 
amuferaents — provided they let me 
mount my own hobby-horfe, as harm- 
lefs an animal as any in the king- 
dom if you do not four him too 
much- — Rational amuiements, yoit 
D 3 mean. 
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mean. — If innocent I am rather indif- 
ferent as to the rationaUty of them : 
but I have not done with dear felf 
yet~I am one of thofethat would fain 
put off every thing to thelaft ; I would 
rather ^o ten miles on foot if it was 
a line day, than write a letter on 
bufinefs, and yet 1 would rather 
write ten letters, than read one on the 
fame fubje6l. As to the liability of 
my temper, you may form fome idea 
of it, when I tell you, that I am fub- 
je6l to all the " Ikiey influence/' 
That's a fine clouded cane — then, 
why ? — But on looking over an old 
pocket-book, I find my chara6ler 
thus drawn by my father, 

" As to Charles, I know not Vihat 
to think of him ; one day I am filled 
with hopes that he will make a figure, 
and the next day, he finks in imagi- 
nation to a cypher ; he is full of fpi- 
rits, but on occafions he c&n be 
ferious ; he is generally the firft to 
tell me there is a beggar at the door, 

and 
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and to condu6l him to the kitchen^ 
without waiting for an anfwer. — 
I am glad to nnd he has no dif- 
like to hiftory, and yet what fatis- 
fa6lion in that? What is hiftory 
but a regifter of human vice? — her 
pages . ftreaming with the blood of 
the innocent, or the tears of the 
widow and the orphan. The poets 
are his favourites, but I hope he will 
never be one himfelf . He is no plod- 
der, I could never get him yet to 
hunt a word through a dictionary ; if 
he does not hit on a thing immedi- 
ately, he will not be at the pains to 
look after it. The chap has fome 
tafte, he is fonder of Pantagruel than 
he is of water-gruel. I cannot fay 
that ever I faw hnn ftrike a dumb ani- 
mal out of wantonnefs, or rob a bird's 
nefl: — Come, there is a time for all 
things; but I am very much afraid he 
will never catch the old mower by the 
forelock." 

Good Night* 

D 4 
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LETTER IV. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

YOU are perfe6lly right — I can 
only promife, that in future I fhall 
endeavour to make up in my life 
whatever may be wanting in my let- 
ters ; that is, in plain Englifh, if I do 
not write well. I Ihall endeavour to 
live well. You know 1 am as little ac- 
quainted with the trade of biography 
as I am with the trade of life itielr. 
Tobe fure it is a dangerous thing for a 
young writer to lean on his own un- 
derftanding, or even on the under- 
Handing of another, unlefe he is pretty 
well convinced that it will fupport 
him. 

As to the next point, I am really at a 
lofs, and it is in vain to lay down the 
pen, for I do not find myfelf in a dancing 
humour ; fome, indeed, have gone 10 
far as to tell, what I think on the pre- 
fent occafion would be improper to 
tell, if I knew any thing about the 
matter* In my opinion it muft be 

a matter 
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a. matter of total indifFerence to the- 
reader, whether my birth was preceded 
by a dream or a comet, though I am? 
fenfible your novel-writers, e^ecially 
thofe that write by the ell, feldom or 
ever fail to tell yoxi fomethinff of the 
kind • Monf • d' Angers, who has dealt 
pretty much in this way, tells you 
under what planet he was born, and 
if I miftake not it was a three-penny 
one ;. and, as the vulgar faying is, good- 
enough for a poet, or even fome of 
your modern antiquaries. 

You remember the old clock in 
Triftram — and I have heard a very 

food woman fay, that fhe did not 
now the ufe of a clock,, unlefs it was 
wound up : one thing I ihould be very 
glad to know, what I thought of tlie 
world when I came into it ; but I 
do not fuppofe I entei'tained a very 
high opinion of it — for I have fince 
learned that I wept very heartily at the 
time; and if the reader does me the 
fevour to wade through thefe letters, 
he will find tliat I hadjuft caufe- 

D 5 Now, 
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Now as to names, I know not that 
it is a matter of any great confequence, 
as our friend Will lays that one man 
will ftart a hare as foon as another ; and 
I have the authority of the love-fick 
Juliet, that the rofe would fmell as fweet 
by any other name ; and yet there is 
fomething in names : a Spaniard would 
think himfelf undone, it he could not 
boaft of half a dozen ; and we all know 
a German could not fleep without two. 
I have heard a lover fwear there was 
mulic in his millrefs's — a trip to Gret- 
na Green changed his opinion, the 
efFe6l of the air I fuppofe. There are 
certain founds, I confefs, that are more 
agreable than others, I cannot fay 
tliatjolin Doe and Richard Roe fall 
under this clafs — 1 have my choice, for 
I find many that would lend me a 
name, that would not lend me a guinea. 
I am not fo fond of hard names as Bu- 
giflaus * nor yet of Jps as the ancient 
Lord of Mostyn-f . 

It 

* Meflenius. 

t Before I quit die btfulc^ I muft take notfce 

that 
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It is but fair to own, the name I have 
chofen is not my real one, nor yet the 
anagram of it; for I do not like to 
fee a poor word put to the torture^ 
either by an anagrammatift or an ety- 
mologift. 

To be plain then, for I am as fond 
of plainnefs as I am of brevity, like 
Belcour I have borrowed the name I 
wi(h to be known by in this produc- 
tion front a friend, who borrowed it 
from his'grandmother, a very^ worthy 

that Thomas Ap Richard Ap Howel Ap Jevan 
Vychan, Lord of Moftyn, and his brother Piers, 
founder of the famity of Trelacre, were the firil that 
abridged their name, and that on the following . 
occafion : Rowland Lee, Bi(hop of Litchfield, and 
prefident of the Marches of Wales, in the reign of 
Henry VIII, (at at one of the courts on a VVelch 
caufe, and wearied with the quantity of Aps in 
the jury, directed that the pannel fbould anume 
their laft name, or that of their refidence ; and that 
Thomas Ap Richard Ap Howel Ap Jevan Vychan 
fbould for the future be reduced to the^^^r difly* 
hble ^^y?yfr,nordeiibttothe mortification of many 
an ancient line. Finnant. 

old 



6o THE WANDERING ISLANDER. 

6ld woinaii> vrho ufed to fing all Iter 
fongs to one tune. 

I am content with one, but if you 
are any way defirous to know the reft, 
I think you will meet them in fome of 
the Reviews, fuch as blockhead, afe, 
drone, &c, &c. &c. the moft irfeful 
words in all the vocabulary of modem 
criticifm. 

At firft, indeed, I thought to have 
affumed that of a diftant relation^ Mr. 
Blank, or as his anceftors ufed to ex- 

prefs it ; becaufe I am told that 

3t has ran without fpot in the family 
time immemorial^ and that Mr. No- 
body, who declares that he has exifted 
long before Mr. Somebody, acknow- 
ledges that this very family of the Blanks 
was akin to him. Tom Browne, it is 
true, has made a little free with it ; 
but to make amends, the Spe6lator 
has made honourable mention of it. 

I am told there is a branch of this 
family in France, Monfieur Carte. 
Blanche^ remarkable for their gene- 

rofity ; 



THS 1VAKD£RIKG.ISLAND£a« 6i 

rofity ; but what pleafes me moft of all 
is to meet the name in the celebrated 
proteftof 14S1.* 

It is faid that every man has a right 
to chufe his own creft and motto : I 
wilh every man had a right to chufe 
his own Wife ; biit would the good folks 
of Do6tor's Commons be pleafed with 
that? Well, well, I have pitchd on my 
creft already — and a very ufeful one 
it is, a weathercock ; ana let the He- 
rald^s Office wring its neck off if daey 
dare : as to my motto, I think I may 
as well adopt the old one^ femperidem, 

* We the under-named it> foleninlf proteft, that 
we will not change our names under any circum- 
ftance whatfoever, as it appears from a review of 
our genealogies that we are all related. 
Simon Greenhead* 
Thomas Broadhead. 
Will Greathead, a Bifliop. 
Francis Wronghead, of Devon. 
Titus Thickhead, Efq. by all meanf* 
Benjamin Blanks 
Charies Scatterbrain^ 
The lafl gjBQtkman I underftand is a relation of 
ttune* 

which 
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which Mr, Thorton, a learned man, for 
he wore fpe6lacles, tranilates " worfe 
and worfe/' and it is well it is no 
worfe. 

Now after all this fufs and nonfenfe, 
what is a name at beft, a word, a breath 
of air, when pronounced, and the 
fliadow of a fhade when written ; yet 
how many have toiled to leave this fna- 
dow, or this breath of air behind them? 
or, what they conceive to be more fub- 
Ikntial, a little yellow dirt or a few dirty 
acres — ail one when weighed in the ba- 
lance of wifdom, — all one in the Greeks 
ay, and in the Latin too : and yet to 
this end does many a father fweat and 
groan. 

That men may fay, when he is gone. 
Lord ! what a vaft cftate he left his fon! 

— ^The very fon perhaps that wifhed 
him dead to get it. 

1 cannot rank my father in this clafs,. 
belaid up his treafure in heaven : " He 
that giveth to the poor^ lendeth to 

the 
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the Lord/' and that which he layeth out 
fhall be paid him again with intereft. — 
As he was the father and not the tyrant 
of his family, each had his choice in 
the purfuit of life, and notwithftanding 
Horace, each feemed contented witn 
his own, and if recounted I do think 
would reflect credit even on the 
eldeft, who, in the language of the 
world, had fixed upon a very idle trade : 
many of his friends wifhed to difluade 
him from it, but as he was born a poet, 
the crime was in fome meafure ex- 
cufeable ; not a denizen of air that he 
was not acquainted with, from Homer 
down to Pope, whofe filial piety weigh- 
ed more in the eftimation of iny fa- 
ther than all his writings put together: 
tho' I have often heard him fay, that 
fenfe and found went hand in hand ih 
the works of that divine bard. — ^The 
crime I fay was excufeable, in a country 
fo pecufiarly rich in all the imagery 
in which poetry delights, particularly 
the vales of Malvima, in which you 

will 
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will find the amaranth as fair to the 
fenfe and as lovely to the eye, as that 
which Milton has tranfplanted to Hea- 
ven, My father took it into his head 
that my youngeft filler would excel 
m languages; fuch was the delicacy 
of her ear, and the melody of her 
tongue, that he hoped to recover the 
pronunciation of the Greek through 
thefe mediums. — It is not eafy to fay, 
to what length he would have carried 
the rnirfuit of this phantom, if a 
wortny friend, in whofe judgment he 
jdaced the greateft confidence, had 
not perfuaded him to defift ; affuring 
him in the end, that one tongue was 
enough for any woman. Poor Fanny 
was thus releafed from a ftudy, in 
which it was eafy to difcern that fhe 
took very little delight, except the 
delight it afforded her in pleafing the 
beft of fathers. If I miftake not,, it 
puzzled them to find out what nature 
intended me for ; — and no wonder, 
for at thi& day I am at a I0& to find 

it 
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it out myfelf — this much, however, I 
know, that fhe never intended me for 
a Novel-writer.^ — And why do you 
write ? — How do you know but I am 
providing bread for more than you 
are aware of? — If it was not for the 
like of me, how could one-half of the 
critics exijft ? FarewelL - 



LETTER 
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LETTER V. 



MY DEAR FRIEND, 

MY firft letter was written in a 
hurry, my fecond in hafte, my third 
and fourth in both ; and as yet I know 
not what this will be written in. As 
this is one of my levee-days^ my new 
ploughman, two fhepherds, and about 
naif a fcore of my cottagers^^ are to be 
introduced. — To return for a moment 
to the confultation of our inclina- 
tions, a French writer, who has written 
an exprefs treatife on this fubje6t> 
goes fo far as to fay, that this indoles* f 
which the Spe6lator commends, Ihould 

* The natural diTpodtion to any particular fci- 
ence, profef&on or trade, is very much to be con- 
fulted in the care of youth, and ftudied by men 
for their own conduft^ when they form to theni- 
fclres any fcheme of life. Spectator* 

be 
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be confulted even in love, independent 
of which, it will be in vain to look 
for happinefs in matrimony : to fuch, 
however, as do not look for happinefs 
in that ftate, which is the inftitution 
of Heaven, it would be only a wafte 
of words to fay any thing on the fub- 
je<5l. 

As I have concealed my real name, 
1 have taken it into my head alfo to 
conceal the place of my birth. — ^Your 
reafons ? — ^Will you have me leave no- 
thing to conje6lure ? I am afraid that 
you have left too much to it. — So much 
the better, you know that is a faculty 
thatexifts in exercife alone ; and I love 
to exercife faculties : do you remem- 
ber the ftory of Democritus? This 
philofopher having one day met with 
a cucumber of more than ordinary 
tafte, was informed that it had been 
put into a pot in which there was 
lome honey — ^** How much they have 
difobliged me,^^ faid he, "in difcovering 
the reafon ! for they have deprived me 

of 
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of the pleafure I Ihould have in fearch- 
ing it out!" — Now if great things may 
be compared with fmall, I do not fee 
that fmall things may not be com- 
pared with great. I do not fee the 
application — another may. 

I was born in one of the mod deliglit- 
ful iflands in the univerfe ; there, in or- 
der to prevent the abufe, the ufe of mo* 
ney is not known — a vein of marie is 
preferred to a vein of filver,and a pit of 
oarmlefs coal, to all the guilty mines of 
Golconda. There the cock in the fabley 
that preferred the barley-corn to the 
diamond, is confidered as a philofo- 

{3her. With us the church was not 
ooked upon as a monfter, whofe appe- 
tite could never be fatiated; for, inltead 
of annually devouring the one-tenth 
of our grain, lambs, hogs, turkies, 
geefe, hens, chickens, &c. &c. &c. fhe 
might be faid to live on the fruit of 
her own induftry, as there was a cer- 
tain portion of land afligned to every 

pajftor: 
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paftor : by this means all petty fuits 
about ty thes were entirely cut off ; fo 
that the clergyman and his parifhioners 
lived at pertedl amity with each other. 
This, you know, is not the cafe ia 
every <X)untry, where but too often the 
very com that is (brewed in the faith- 
ful bofom of the earth, turns out 
in this Trefpe6i: to be the very feed 
of contention ; in confequence of 
which they cannot feel the ineftima- 
ble value of that religion which is 
founded on the plireft torms of wor- 
thip, ih which all the virtues are in- 
culcated, all the graces prayed for, 
and our very prayers are inftru6live ; 
where God, and God only, is the ob- 
je6l, ahd an univerfal charity to all 
mankind is, as it ought to be, tl% fub« 
jedl of our devotbn. 

Having faid this much of that en- 
chanting ifle, in which 1 firft faw the 
light, the reader is at liberty to plac^ 
it where he pleafes — in the moon if 

he 
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he chufes — and no doubt, if that lady 
has any influence over him, (he will 
expe6l it, as I know not the planet 
to which it would not be a compumeftt ; 
an ifland that flows with milk and ho- 
ney — in Hybla or the Galaxy — ^neither 
one nor the other ; I have endeavour- 
ed to fettle the preliminaries — ^but 
will not venture to promife any thing, 
but that you fliall always find me to 
be, Your's, &c. 



P. S. — I forgot to tell you my 
name — Mr. North — I was offered one 
in Rofemary-lane, little worfe for the 
wear, at a fmall price — the longefl of 
Dr. Johnfon's words was at beft but a 
diflyllable to it; an afthmatic man 
or woman could not pronounce it in 
an hoiur. — Very well, Mr. North — ^ 
may the needle be true to you! What 
a pun already ? 

LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

AH! well -a- day! how are we 
Dlagued with thefe fcribes ! — ^ten times 
i greater plague than the furia infer-- 
riaiis of Finland* — born for the mere 
effufion of ink, confumption of paper> 
and the deftru6lion of quills and fea- 
thers. If in my power your female 
lovel-writers, your fpinning-jennies, 
[hould be transformed into weeping 
willows ; and as to your male gentry 
in that line, your literary men-milli- 
ners, I am really at a lofs to know what 
punifhment I mould impofe on them. 
Hold, hold a little — why I tell you, if 
in my power, I would gag your ora- 
tors, fend your grave hiftorians to the 
lead mines, and your cullers of fimples 
to Botany Bay — the Mufes fhould be- 

* Sec PiiltcDcjr de Miraculis Infedonim. 

comie 
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come ballad-fingers, and the Graces 
ladies maids. — I am very happy that 
it is not in your power; and nnce you 
are fuch an enemy to all that elevate 
and embellifli our nature, I fliall feel 
no uneafinefs in your abfence from the 
little file to which I was juft going 
to invite the reader, as you entered. 

Our family kept every holiday in 
the Shepherd's Calendar — Valentine's 
day, in particular, was celebrated with 
all the ruftic pomp imaginable. The 
dawn was ulhered in with mufic, and 
as foon as the fun had exhaled the 
dew, my father conduced us to one 
of the moft beautiful woods in the 
neighbourhood. This enchanting fcene 
was left entirely to the difpofition of 
Nature — and it was pleafant to ob- 
ferve how fhe did play **l>er virgin fan- 
cies .'' Thofe hardy trees, which had 
\vithftood the rudeft blafts of winter, 
were fo happily blended with the 
gayeft flirubs of fpring, the richeft 
plants of autumn> and the moft fplen-» 

did 
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"«lkl trees of ftiramer, that the eve was 
^never tired with feeing, nor tne ear 
twrth heatrfeig; for love and rapture 
fweHed tlie notes of tai tTiDtrfana fetf- 
theredminftrels ; a gently fwelling hill 
Tofe in the midft, crowned 'With a ve- 
«ierable oak, fome of whdfe branches 
fhaded a Kmpid brook, which glided 
%ith melodiaiis lapfe in the midft of 
fufflmer. 

About nine o'clock in the morning 
the place never failed to be crowded 
with all the young men and women 
in the vicinage, and t3hte old generally 
«rrived about ten. The feftivities c(f 
the day commenced by an ode to St, 
Vdentine, which my brother gene- 
rally corapofed and recited. The 
fufcaeft of the Idft, I remember, 
vas love— the loves of the pfents, in 
which the afFe6lion of the palm-tree 
was painted with all the delicacy ima- 
ginable. He then fung the loves of 
the winged creation ; and I well re- 
member, when he touched on the 

VOL. I fi conftancy 
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4:onftancy and tendernefs of the turtle- 
dove, that I turned my eye towards 
the virgins, and I could read in every 
lucid orb the foft^ emotions of the 
heart. The muficians were feated on 
a bench of green turf covered with 
riifhes, beneath the urabrageof a pine, 
that towered to the heavens like a 
Jark. The fingers of Carvel fluttered 
over the flute, and the dance began ; 
note called on note, and fcarce did 
the grafsbend beneath the flying foot 
One circle of amufement fucceeded 
to anotlier, and every circle overflowed 
with joy and gratitude to the Fathei: pjf 
all, who delignteth not in the afilidlion 
of his children. After dinner my father 
poured out the metheglin, and on 
thofe occafions his face would fliine 
with rdealiire, as if annointed with 
the oil of gladnels. My fitter Lucy 
(as flie was the eldeft) prefented tlie 
cup, and every one feemed to think it 
received an additional flavour from 
the fnpwy hand that gave it — for the 

flower 
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flower of youth and the biid of beauty 
mingled on her cheek. 

The evening was always concluded 
with fmging — and fo enchantii^ were 
theftraios, that the trees leaned tohear 
— I ufed to think I was in heaven, for 
all we know 

«< Of what the bkfled do above, 

** Is thxt they fiog, and that tb^ love.** 

I was a long time at a lofs to know 
whence it was that my father paid 
fuch a particular refpedl to Mafter 
Valentine It cannot be, fakl I, on 
account of his name-fake the Empe- 
ror; for I partly guefe his opinion of 
kings and emperors^ from tl^ days of 
beetle-browed Cain to the ^id of the 
nineteenth centiuy; nor could it be 
on account of the iaint of that name, 
for 1 wen knew that St. Afortin wasthe 
only one of the tribe that foimd any 
favour in his eyes. Then, faid I, it 
muft be in honour of wedded hve^ of 
which the featheifed tribe on that day 
£ ^ fet 
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LETTER VII. 

MY DEAR FRIEND. 

DO not you think my father was 
pretty right, when he compared my 
imaguiation to a flock of ftarlings? a 
little flattering too; — for Andrew 
Marvel compares Milton's to the bird 
of Paradiie ?— Well, what fliall I light 
on now ? — Helplefs infancy ! when I 
began to know my motner v^th a 
fmile, or when I ran on all-foure like 
one of Locke's fimiles, or rather when 
I firft mounted my hobby, I fcarce 
recolle6t one paflage in that careleis 
ftage that could be interefl:ing to the 
reader: what would it avail to know 
the number of times I fliod the cat 
with walnuts ? the number of running 
fwitches which I kept? how often! 
killed the baby in the glafs? how 
proud of my new-flioes at a breaking- 
up, and how fond of my paper kite, 

which 
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♦* And if (he deigns to drop a tear 
*^ On mey I fl^l not bleed in vain ^ 

** And as Fm artlcfs and fincere, 
** Sure Mary will not give me pain.*' 

•* I never faw a bleeding heart 

'* On which I would not drop a tear^ 

•* But mei>have now^a-days fuch art, 
*^ That maidens ibould have eq^al fcar.'^'" 

This was the anfwer that fhe fent, 
I ble&'d the moment that it came y 

liQve bade her tender bread: confen^ 
And now we burn with mutual flame.^ 

Then, whether Cupid or the nine 
Ficft g9V9 the hint of Valentme^ 
That day ihsd) ever facred be 
To love and fmiling liberty. 



Eg LETTER 
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*' There is alwaysa fingle example, 
by which each man finds hirofelfima* 
convinced than by all others piit tot 
gether : — I feem for my own part tofiw 
the benevolence of the Deity raorc 
dearly in the pleafures of very young 
children than ia any thing- in the 
world. The pleafures of grown pert 
fons may be reckoned partly of tibeif 
own procuring, efpecially if tlier« 
has been any indufbcy, or contrivaiice^ 
or purfuit to come at them ; or if they 
are founded, like mufic, painting,, ^oc; 
upon any qualification of their owm 
acquiring; but the pleafures of • 
healthy infant are fo manifeftly prot 
vided for it by another, and tne be- 
nevolence of the provifion is fo un- 
^ueftionable, that every child I fee at 
its fpc»t affords to my mind a kmd 
of fenfiMe evidence or the finger d 
God, and of the difpofition whfchf 
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LETTER VIII. 

MY DEAR FRIENI>, 

MY father's ploughnaan was allowed 
to be the beft ftwv-telkr in the parifli: 
9S a fpecimen qi hist talents in that 
Kne# I (hall lay the foBowing tale be- 
fore the reader, as it f^ frQ«n his lips 
qf^a winter's night ; — the young men 
were ail arranged on on^ fide of the 
fire, and the young girls on the other, 
fpjnning* 

Once upon a time, a man and his 
wife had. twelve fons and a little girl, 
allborH: in wedlock ; Jack was thenanie 
of the dldteft, he was a good lad from 
his infancy,, never known to teU a lie, 
fipeafc in of his neighbours-, contradidt 
htts parents, fall out with hi3 brothers, 
ibrike an animal m a paflion ov 
through wantonrbefs ; every ooe that 
knew Jack wa^ fond of him, and his 
larothers becaufe they followed his 
E 5 example. 
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example. But the misfortune was, 
they were very poor, not through 
idlenefs, for the fun fcarce ever 
caught them in bed ; but the landlord 
was a tyrant, and thought that if a 
man is born poor, he was born to be 
a flave. He would not let them work 
for any one but himfelf ; and when 
he had not work they were obliged to 
go without vi6tuals: and if any of the 
neighbours fent them a little bread or 
milk, one would ftep out of the way^ 
or pretend that he had no appetite, 
that the reft might get fomeihing like 
a belly-full. 

Tmngs went on in this way for a 
long time. — Jack grieved in fecret, but 
never fpoke out, for he faw there 
was no remedy ; and if any of his 
brothers or the neighbours happened 
to touch upon their fituation, he ufed 
to turn the converfation afide to fome 
other fubje6l ; but notwithftanding he 
had the command of his words, 
he l:ad not the command of his tears, 

which 
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iprhich would often jflow down his^ 
cheeks/ as the dew-drop will run to» 
the point of the thorn, .but it cannot 
feften it. The little fitter grieved 
them more than all ; and it is no won- 
der, to think they had but one, and 
eould do nothing for her. 

Jack began, to grow very thought- 
ful, having pafled fome days ia thia^ 
Situation r he called. hiseleven brethren 
into the wood, and fpoke to them in 
this manner :- 

** My dear brethern,! need not! tell 
you ourcondition,-^--our parents begin 
to grow old, and furely it Is more* 
than we can bear to. fee them die be- 
fore our face with hunger and cold ; 
you alfafee our little filler, flie is like 
a rofe-bud, but her bloom may be her 
deflxu6lion; but that Ihall never hap- 
pen, life •'would then be too cheap 
mdeed, even though thedefpoiler was 
the landlord's fon, who promifes to 
excel his father in tyranny, if poffible/' 
Here they all covered tljeir faces and 
: wept. 
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wept. Jack proceeded: '^ I have bee* 
confiderine tnere are twelve of U8» md 
is it not a hard t;lung that tweiye qf w 
cannot provide for one fjHerP-rrara wft 
to call on death as our only friend^ 
are \ye chained to the fpot we v(ae 
born in? — the world is yet full of lufr^ 
manity, let us feek it; let us. then 
colle6t what little cloaths we \i9VS% 
and fet out to feek our fortuMBS 
let us leave our little (ifter with our 
father and mother, to comfort and at-i 
tend them in their old age ; perhaps 
when we are gone the hesurt of tW 
landlord may relent, and if it doesnot^ 
the neighbours will not fee them pe-i 
rifli ; God will protect them, God witt 
prote6l us if we trufl in him, aad ift 
himwewilltnift/' They all agreed t« 
this refolution, and the next moriung 
they fet ofFwith heavy hearts,theirafie0T 
tion for thofe they left behind tbem 
had like to have overcome their 
courage more than once; but Jack 
led them on, .and cheered them by his 

voice; 
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VQk^;— <^ Coine on, boys/' faid he^ "fee 
1^ fvm dlr^y ftniles; 0a us, and we 
can €>ajoy the pleafure of his beams;, 
bette? daryrs aw^it u*— we. are young,, 
an(i why mould we con£ui»e oiyr youth], 
whiob ought: tp be the moft joyous 
^fwi of Hie, in fighs an4 te^rs, in teai% 
tiop that flowedr jfi vain? look on me a^ 
Yoier leader, we are. not bqund fpr th© 
iorlorn hope, we are bound for vio 
^ory/'— This laft Yfordi re-echijed 
fwan cyery lip : they travelled a g^eal; 
way,. tiU at kft they cajaae to a place, 
catfedthe uaeeting or the twelve rpad?: 
** It is tether extraordinaary ,^ ftud ]nok^ 
" thftt we Ihould come to this, it loofea 
ssif PfQjvi(feixce itttendfed that each ©f 
us fhouldtake a road.*'--nThe idea of 
feparation could not be Hften^ tor. 
^ I. teU yoii,'' faid Jack, " to part with 
any oneof you is death, but what mwft 
it be to part with all? but we rouft 
eooquer our aflfedtions, we muft fnap 
thote (brings afimder that tie ow hearts 
togedddw ; I have a propoial^ have met 

with 
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with nothing remarkable (ince we lef^ 
out; now as I have faid already Jt locks- 
as if Providence intended that each of 
us (hoiild take a road, and on this 
day twelvemonths let us meet in this- 
very ring in which we now Hand, if 
alive. " — After much converfation^ 
this propofal was agreed too. — Toitt 
was the youngeft brother, a fine= 
white-headed little boy. What will 
become of Tom? was tne general cry^ 
he is too young to be trufted by him- 
felf. ]ack was fo overcome with this 
idea, that it was for fome time before 
he could fpeak, or venture to turnr 
hispeyeson them; at length he broke fi* 
lence and faid " The fiintieft road, has 
often the fofteft path- way ; Heaven wiU 
proteft him, his innocence and youth 
willplead in his favour, fome mother ; 
who laments the untimely fate of her 
fon, will take compaflionon his help* 
lefs years. Be comforted, this time 
twelvemonth is the word." On which 
they all tore themfelves one from the 

other; 
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Other ; each took a road, the fairefl; 
was chofen for Tom — they could hear 
each other's cries at a great diftance. 

As foon as Jack got out of fight, he 
dropped on his knees, and configned 
them all to the prote6lion of Heaven, 
particularly the youngeft. Having 
poured out his heart m prayer, he 
thought he felt himfelf fomewhat 
eafier in his mind ; he walhed his 
face in the firft ftream he met, and 
walked pnfmartly . — On the third day 
of ,his travel he came within figHt 
of a venerable old caftle, and as 
it lay a (hort diftance from the road, 
he ftepped acrofs the field to fee it. 
As he was very attentively furveying 
one of the old towers, which was co- 
vered with ivy, a gentleman came up 
to him, and aiked him how he liked 
the caftle : " I like it very well,'' an- 
fweredjack, ** I dare fay the hand 
that raifed it has long fince mouldered 
into duft. Pray, Sir, does any one 
live in it at prelent ?'* ^ None, ' an- 

fwered 
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fwered the gentleman, " it is haunt- 
ed/' — ".Pernaps it is only in imagina^ 
tion" faidjack; "for I never heard 
of an old caftle that was not haunted ; 
and I do not wonder at it, for they are' 
in general well fuited, from their fb* 
litude and folemnity, to fuch purpofes; 
and if the ghoft§ are innocent, fcarce 
an apartment that will not farnifh 
them with eoiiverfation/' — " Why> 
youne man/' faid the gentleman, " it 
may oe fo ; my father was the laft 
that dwelt in it ; and if you will ven- 
ture lo fleep a night in it, you Ihatt be 
well rewarded/' — -Jack in an inftant 
acxrepted the offer ; for though he had^ 
heard a great deal of ghofts and hob* 
goblins, and that the old gentleman in 
Sack entertained a fele6l party of 
witches once a year, he was not one of 
thofe cowardly fellows that ftartle at 
every breeze, and fwallow every re- 
port without touching it with their 
teeth. Tlie gentleman took him 
home to his houfe,. gave him a hearty 

dinner. 
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dinner, and ordered a fire to be Hght«i 
in one of the beft rooms in the caftte.«, 
As £Qon aa night carae. Jack went to 
his apartment, which was very fpa« 
cious ; he was determined if any on« 
paid him a vifit, that they mould 
eome through, the key-hole ; for he 
locked the door, {huffed his candle 
and as foon as be found himfelf fle^j 
went to bed. The firft fpbrit tmt 
paid him a vifit was ileep, a gboft 
that feldom vifits the great — ^he was 
very welcome,, for Jack was tired, and 
hoped that his vifitant would pre^ 
fent hkn with his brethren in the 
courfe of the night. Rit behold, jult 
as he was finking into one of the fotteft 
llumba*s that ever fealed a lady^s eyes, 
he was alarmed with a noife ibmetmng 
like that of a carriage rolling up the 
avenue— the candle burned muey the 
pidlures trembled, the ha]ldoor,inima-» 
gination, flew open, the found of a foot 
was heard on tne (lairs — another ftep 
heavier thaa the laft—*Hark! achainl 

Jack'* 
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Jack's courage beat to arras — ^the blood 
flew to his heart — the door feemed to 
fly off its hinges — the fpedlre entered 
— tall and ghaftly, with a long beard^ 
a dreadful wound on his throat, from 
which the blood feemed to flow* 
Having fixed his e3^e on Jack, he was 
afraid to meet them ; and at the fame* 
time he thought it would be cowardly^ 
like the oftrich, to hide his head* 
Thrice did the ghoft wave his hand*, 
and thrice did he fhake his head': 
Jack would have fpoken, but his wonds 
died upon his feeble tongue-^The 
fpirit vanilhed, the candle revived, and 
the cock crew. — I need not tell you 
how the note of a cock chears the heart 
of a benighted or folitary traveller, and 
it had no doubt the fame efFe6l onjack^s. 
—-Our hero, for I think I may call him 
a hero, that (hewed fo much courage^ 
called onfleep ; but Mr. Sleep, it feemSj 
had been fo frightened, that he did 
not venture to return till the fun- 
beams began to play through the roqm^ 

The 
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The gentlemnn and a great number 
of the neighbours came the next 
morning to the caftle, and could 
fcarcely believe their eyes when they 
faw him alive ; they were very gladf, 
however, and quite impatient to hear 
what had happened to him the night 
before. Jack fatisfied them in every 
particular, and all that heard him 
applauded his courage. The gentle- 
man brought him into his wardrobe 
^nd dreffed him out in a fuit of very 
fine cloaths, in which he appeared to 
great advantage, for nature had left 
as little to art as poffible in the for- 
mation of his perlbn: As his adven- 
ture had raifed his curiofity very high, 
and as Jack wiihed to gratify it, ne was 
refolved to fleep the next night in the 
fame place. . Having fecured the door, 
as he thought, fann^ his fire, trimmed 
his candle, and fat a while reading a 
very good book, he undrefled himlelf 
and went to bed; having put up a 
prayer to heaven for the lafety of his 

parents. 
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parents, brethren, and little fifter^ 
who was always uppermofl: in Jm 
mind. About eleven o'clock,, as near 
as he could guefs, every door in the 
caftle feemcd to fly open, hollow 
founds mixed wi^h murmurs rufhed 
in like an impetuous tide that had 
broken its mounds. This wasfucceeded 
by the clank of chains, and now the 
heavy tread began— ^very ftep o( the 
ftairs appeared to fink under it ; — hor- 
lor feemed to flee at the folemn found». 
and to flee as it were for refuge into the 
room in which he ky^ — the fire burned 
dim, and the candle beamed feebly ae 
if it was dying in the focket — Jack 
found much ado to colle6l his coiurage*. 
The ghoft entered, indignation feemed 
to be kindled in his eyes i and infWad 
of waving his hand, he fliook his head 
at Jack, and retired. He would have 
fainted had not the voice of the cock 
revived him ; — the found,, howeverj^. 
continued in his ears, and it was a 
long time before he fell afleep. — You 

fhaU 
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fliall now hear the remainder of the 
ftory in his own words, as they are 
handed down to us : — " I fell afleep, 
and in the midft of a pleafant dream, 
i thought I heard the door open, I 
turned my eye to it, and faw a young 
woman enter, I never faw fo beautiful 
a being in my life ; I thought it was im- 
poffible that any thing could be fairer 
than the lilies of Ura, but her cheek 
was fairer ; — Ihe ftretched forth her 
hand, and I was almoft encouraged to 
feize it, but I was afraid to move, left 
die lovely vifion ftiould melt iii air. 
She afked me, in the fofteft voice, if I 
was alive ? I anfwered Y^s ; on which 
I could difcern, for an inftant, the lily 
yield to the rofe ; — flie turned — her 
iiair waved down her neck, but could 
not conceal the beauty of it, for it 
ftione throTOh it, juft as a flake of 
new-fallen feow fhmes through the 
ftiadow of a nodding branch. As often 
as I thought of her, I (hut my ejres to 
endeavour to recall the union of {o ma- 
ny charms to my imagination, 

•^The 
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** The next morning the gentleman 
and the neighbours were quite tranf- 
ported witli joy to find me alive and 
m good fpirits. 

Having related all that happened the 
preceding night, except the aelightfol 
vifion, 01 which I wiihedto enjoy afe- 
cond glimpfe ; for this purpoie I pro* 
pofed to pafs the third ni^ht in the caftle. 
Well, accordingly the third night came, 
the noife began as ufual, ahd in the 
courfe of a few feconds the apparition 
entered, with a countenance more ter- 
rific,if poflible,than the preceding night. 
'- — I thought I felt a greater degree of 
courage than in the lormer vifits, and 
was determined toaddrefs the old man. 
The moment I fpoke to him his coun- 
tenance began tofoften, and I thought 
I could dilcern a tranfient fmileon his 
face. " Young man," faid he, ** I am 
glad you have ventured tofpeak at laft; 
you were no doubt alarmed at my ap- 
pearance, and perhaps human courage 
could not be put to a greater proof; 

but 
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but your fears may now fubfide •/ and 
indeed the tone with which he uttered 
thb expreflion was fufficient to banifh 
them/— *Thiscaftle/continuedhe, *be- 
longed to me ; tell my fon, who has en- 
gaged you tofleep in it, that my ftew- 
ard cut my throat, and hid my remains 
in the cellar, through the hopes of 
getting my money, ot which I am forry 
to fay I was too lond. He was difap- 
pointed, it lies concealed in an iron 
cheft in fuch a place. I now make this 
difcovery, becaufe my fon will make 
better ufe of my treafures than I 
did: tell liim to divide it with you, 
and if he does not he will be punilhed 
in a manner he little expects ; but I 
know he will, for he is generous. — 
Let my bones be removed, and placed 
hefide thofe of hi3 mother, that our 
duft may mingle together; let the 
fteward be punilhed.' — Having faid 
this he vaniihed. 

" As foon as day-light appeared, I 
haftened to impart the intelligence to 

the 
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the fon, who lamented his father's fate 
with tears. We kept the whole a fe- 
cret till the murderer was appo^ehend- 
ed, who confefled the izA -as foon as 
he found himfelfinthe hands of jirf- 
tice, for which he was foon after ex- 
ecuted. 

** We found the treafure, which the 
fon divided with me, according to the 
commands of his fether, he alfo re- 
moved his remains. 

<' Strange as it may appear, I cftnnot 
fay that my mind was raifed by this 
iiidden change of fortune, I endea-- 
voured to render myfelf as agreesabk as 
I could to the neighbours, and to im- 

{3rove my mind by reading andconver- 
ation. My friend (for I may call him 
by that name) was a young man of 
a very fober turn of mind, fond of 
improving his eftate ; as the foil was 
grateful and the fpring mild, we had 
every hope that each farmer in the 
country would be obliged to enlarge 
his barn ; every heart already danced 

to 
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to themufic of the flail. In this feaftfti 
of univerfal hope, my friend thought, 
-in Feturh for the favours >which Ptovi- 
-tiencehad Ihowefed on him, he could 
not exprefs his eratitude in aAiore fuit- 
»able manner, than by giving a treat in 
^he old caftle to aH that chofe to come ; 
it was to be a nwifked ball, the prepa- 
iration was left to me. The firft thin^ 
J did, was to furvey the caftle ; this 
^as a delightful taik,^nd engaged my 
^mind, for I was always fcmd of Ola 
4mildings. 

The room in which I hadfeen the 
sbeautiful vilion was my favourite ; — 
it was lofty, and very wide, the win- 
dows were lone and narrow, and what 
was worfe, ill arrai^ed — for there 
*was only one to the weft, and unfor*. 
tunately the fmalleft/ though the pro- 
^ijpe6l was oneof the ftneft,Ior hill and 
4ale, wood and water, that can be im- 
agined. I had fome notion- of enlarg- 
ing the wirtdov^, but 'the appearance 
was fo venerable; tli^t I could not find 

VOL. !• F in 
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in my heart to touch it ; befides, the 
ivy that crept. up the walls and hung 
down over the cafements, tinged the 
light that entered with a kind of foft- 
ilh green, that rendered it very pleat- 
ing, even to the weakeft eye. As I 
could not prevail oninyfelf to make 
any alteration, the additions were only 
temporary ;— the feats were entirely 
compofed of the moft verdant turf, 
ftrewed with the faireft flowers ; — the 
imufic was fele6led, and the pafioral 
bandcondu6led bya young man, whcrfe 
^otes had often melted the hardeft 
iieart, and taught the liaughty beauty 
to feel that (he was not -above the dart 
of love. The loiig-wilhed-for day at 
length arrived; — the company were 
.numerous, each of the ladies wore a 
favourite flower on her breaft, and 
a s diftinguiftied by the name of it ; 
JFor inftance, one was called the Rofe, 
another the Violet,but the Lily charmed 
me more than all — there was fo much 
>^afe in her manner, and beauty in her 

form. 
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form, I was not the only one that dif- 
tinguifhed her, for -as (lie paffed along, 
the whifper was; " The Queen of the 
Flowers. ' In the midft of the dance, 
I obferved that ftie dole towards the 
door,andvanifhedinan inftant: I pur- 
fued, and juft as fhe fat down in her 
coach, ftie threw her mafk afide— 
when I beheld the very image of the 
face I had feen in the vifion. I flood 
motionlefs, and in Irfs than a moment 
the carriage was out of view : — I re- 
turned, but could fcarce perfuade my- 
felf that the whole was not a dream. 
Thejcompany feemed highly pleafed, 
and retired about two o'clock in the 
morning. I went to bed, but could 
not fleep ; a thoufand and a thoufand 
thoughts came into my mind in an 
inftant, and as quickly vanilhed; — I 
longed for the arrival of the day in 
which I had appointed to meet my 
brethren; and yet I dreaded the ap- 
proach of it, left I Ihottld not meet 
wkh them all. 

F a I have 



^lOO THE WANDERINCnSLANDER. 

I have told you fo far in Jack's words: 
vif you pleafe, I (hall tell you the re- 
^mainder in my own. The long-looked- 
f or day of meeting came at laft, and 
Jack fet out on a fine horfe,;attended^hy 
a fervant; you may be fure he drat 
"himfelf in his beft cloaths ; as he ap- 
•proached the place he faw his brethr^en 
^affembled, he drove to view thcHn, 
43ut the tears fell fp faft from his jeyeis 
?that he could not : when he came up 
•he could not fee the youngeft, for dray^ 
^had placed him in the miofl:, as the day 
•was cold ^ it was eafy to fee that Fern- 
tune had not fmiled on them, for thdy 
•were very ill-clad* and quite meagve. 
Drefe and diet had made uich a chang^e 
in his perfon that they did not know him, 
aay , even his tone of voice was changed 
from the good company he had kept. 
— He alked them what pleafure thc^ 
could enjoy (landing in tine cdld ? they 
ianfwered him, by faying that they were 
only waiting for a friend, whom thev 
expefted every minute. It was witn 

much 
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muchado he could refrain from falling 
on theirjiecks : '' But as the day is fo very 
bitter, faid he, had you not bettOT come 
with me to the next public-houfe? and 
as Providence has bleft me with fome 
money I fliall treat you to a dinner/' 
Each put his hand to his breaft, bowed,. , 
and thanked him for his goodnefs, but 
could not accept of it, as they promifed 
to wait for their friend : " But,'' faid he, 
•^tnyfervant Ihall wait." No, they could, 
miunone. "But the public-houfe," con- 
tinued he, ** is not far oflFj let one of youe 
vemain, and let the reft come, I ihall not 
keepYDu: long." — ^With much entreaty 
thqr^^jlifenteditothis^ When 

they cam^^ ttey found a fine dinner 
xeady drefiedv but could not enjoy it„ 
for tneir hearts were filled with forrow, 
and every time the door openedi^ they 
thought it was fome news from Jack. 
The gentleman, for fo they'called him, . 
liien toldth^n a melanchok^^ory qfi 
{j'young man who had left nis fetheis 
and mother ia order to improve^ hi9 
F 3^ fortmie^. 
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fortune, and who had died of a broken 
heart in a diftant part of the country 
where he canrc from, ** I think,^' conti- 
nued he, " his name wasjack/' This was 
enough, their hearts were already full, 
but now they flowed over. The elded 
took out a lock of Jack's hair and divided 
it amongft them, and all this without 
uttering one word, for their grief was 
too great . Jack took this opportjihity 
of walking out, and returned in a few 
minutes dad in the very cloaths whidh 
he had worn when he parted with them : 
they knew the cloaths iii an inftahf,and 
foon recolle6led his perfon, under all 
its changes for the better. — NeVerwas 
the tranfition from grief tojoy fo cjuick ; 
little did they they imagine this was 
the precious feaft he invited them to ; 
the glad tidings were foon conveyed 
to the brother whom they had left to 
watch; tho' almoft benumbed with 
cold he outftripped the wind — it was 
a joyful meeting — ^The only thing 
wanting to make them completely 

happy 
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happjj was afight of their aged parentg^ 
and little fifter, which in a few days 
they had the namelefs pleafure of en- 
joying. Jacfctook care to reward ever^-^ 
one that paid the leaft attention talus 
father ana mother during his abfence. 

The landlord, by endeavouring to 
cope with his betters, invoked bimfelf 
in debts,, and was glad to fell his el* 
tate to Jack,.- wha built a fchool in the 
parifh for the education and mainte- 
nance of children, whofe parents- 
could not afford to pay for their 
fchoolingv 

Jack was refolved, if poffible, not 
to [leave the world worfe than he 
found it ; for this purpofe, if he was 
obliged to punilh he took care to re- 
ward : the prieft that preached the 
word, for the fake of the word, was 
always fure of a bed, a warm feat in 
the chimneys-corner, and as much 
wine as made the heart glad. Every 
one was fond of him ; if he put his 
hand to . tlje plough, it went on witk 
F. 4 fuccefs ; 
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fuccefs; if he planted a tree, it was furs 
to xlourifh; it he built a inill, it neveE 
wanted water in the drieft fummer; 
and if he gave a young woman away 
in marriage, the hufband never re- 
pented of his bargain. 

Having fpent fome time at home, he 
took it into his head to pay a vifit to 
liis friend, who had enabled him to do 
ib much good. The feafon was very 
fine, and he was determined to enjoy 
all the pleafure that the country 
could impart; for this end hequitedthe 
ufual road, and travelled aldng the 
banks of a beautiful river, that watered 
a thoufand vallies in its courfe to, the 
fea. As he was refting himfelf one day 
on the top of a hill, he efpied an old 
building at fome diftance, almoft hid 
with trees ; he made to it, as he was 
very fond of all thofe monuments,, 
which in the beginning feemed to fet 
time at defiance — Time, that is wifely . 
reprefented with a fcythe, becaufe he 
mows down ftates and empires ;-r-and 

Death, 



£(6ath,itt my opinion, ought tabe re* 
p;<efiBnt£d with aibytha too, mth this 
diflferehce, ;that he mows down, with- 
oat di{li{ia(3diOii, the rofe iu]l blown, . 
and the rofe bud all at once — witnefs 
the beautiful Murana> ihe that was.^ 
fairer than the fkireft jBowret in her 
garland*-- ?(Hepe tiiemaidens ftopt their 
wheels and wept.)— Jack went from 
oae room to another : curiofity often 
begins in idlenefs,but it may Jead to 
fom/ething of importance ; — there was . 
a very narrow place almoft . covered 
with briars, which Jack endeavoured 
to penetrate, but in vain, for fome time ; , 
having cut away the branch of a tree 
•with OTS fword,he got into it ; as loon 
as he did, he thought he faw fomething 
ab a diHfance like the glimmering light 
of a lamp ; he was refolved to approach . 
it, hut with a great deal of caution, 
at length he came to a cranny where 
he haa a full view of it, and round he 
VBas not milt*ken : but what wm his 
furprize, when he beiield a young 
F 5 woman . 
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woman feated hard by it, with her head 
leaning on her hand and her hair hang- 
ing loofe! — He was going to fpesS:, 
but his prudence told him it would 
be better to hold his tongue, 'till he 
had refledled a little on the matter. — 
Accordingly he looked about him, till 
he law if there was any paifage that 
led to the abode, and was lucky- 
enpugh, after much fearch, to find 
one. When he came to the door he 
found it barred, and in attempting to 
open it, a bell rang— on which a huge 
fellow appeared, with a fcymeter m 
his hand, and without faying one word 
aimed a blow at Jack, which would 
have fevered his head from his body, if 
he had not warded it off with the branch 
of the tree which he cut, and carried 
with him as a fupport in making out 
his way. Jack put himfelf in a prf- 
ture of defence, and fought fo va- 
liantly, that in a (hort time he laid his, 
«nemy at his feet ;-^he then found a 

large 
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large key, and inftantly opened the* 
door, wmch he entered. The moment 
the lady faw him, Ihe threw her hair 
over her eyes, and bent her neck to 
him ; but Jack (aid, " Do not be alarm- 
ed, I am not come to behead you ; with 
this fword I have laid the ruffian gaol- 
er low/' He had fcarce pronounced 
thefe words, when fhe Uink in his 
arms : — Jack took down the lamp, and 
having unbound her chains, condiifted 
her to the light of Heaven, which (he 
once thought (he (hould never fee 
again ; but what was his furprife,. 
vmen he looked on her face, her face 
that was pale and wan, and found it 
exadlly to refemble that which' he had 
feen in his dream — the particulars of 
which he related to her I ** It was no 
dream,'' faid (he, " my uncle lived 
near that very caftle. My father con- 
(igned me to him, as he was his only 
brother, with his laft breath, and he 
promifed to watch over nie with all 

the 
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the tendemeis of a parent : on the? 
death of my mother ne took me tQ> 
his own hoiife, and behaved for fomes 
time with ^eat^tendernefs. As I waa 
fond of fohtude, I got a key in fecret 
tliat would open every door in the caf*- 
tie ; and havmg heard of your cou- 
rage and misfortunes,! was anxious for 
your fafety, and dole in that morn-* 
mg, in wnich you conceived you faw 
me in a dream, to fee if you were alive. 
When your friend gave the f^te^ my 
uncle prefented me with a coach, bw* 
ddired me to return at fuch an hour ; 
in obedience to his commands I left the 
aflembly, and as foon I got into the car- 
riage, the coachman drove furioufly 
on, till I came to the margin of aVood; 
thence I was condu6tecf by twonif-* 
fians to the prifon out of which you 
have juft releafed me ; you have feved 
my life, but how ftial! t reward youF' 
**The poffeffion of your hand/* fiud 
Jack, «♦ would be too prefumptiioas, 

but 



but if you do not think me worthy 
of, iti r have only one requeft, tliat 
you will never give it to another •'^ 
On tlm ihe ftretched fartbi h^r hand, 
and Cuiali upon< his bieaft. 

Asfooaasthe ro& began, to «xpan4i 
on her dewy cheek, their ey«S| thpfij^^ 
foit commilTioners pf the fouj^ fogke^; 
ta eacK other ; in fljont, their pliglbitedf 
vows were foon^ fealed gt* the alt^r of 
Hymen: the uncL^ vim feverely pwr^ 
niflied few his vdilainy,, and obliged t(^ 
accxwnt for every flulling other^prcw 
perty ; they lived fo happily togeth^r^, 
that the priel^ nev^r faikd, whc^a hot 
married acouplein the'$ieigbbaiurhoQd». 
to hoM themiuptQ therneAy-raarried 
pair as. a pattern of awBjjttgal 1qv«^. 
Jack forgave all his enemies, and pro- 
vided for his friends; every man 
thouffht himfelf as fecure in the circle 
of his acqaintance, as if he had been 
in the inliae of a magic ring : thus, as 
our own poet fays. 

How 
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How fair the bud, and fairer ftill the fruit. 
When tender love in gentle minds takes root f 

On looking over this tale, I find, I 
have not done juftice to the original ; 
but it is now too late, for the ftory- 
teller excelled in the pathetic to fuch 
a degree, that as often as he touched 
on that (bring, I have feen the virgins 
(lop their wheels, and I have often 
known him draw iron tears down bur 
blackfmith^s cheek. My father made 
a colle6lion of thefe little (lories un- 
der this title, T\pm itpi/JJp ayAB%Afmy dotS'if^ 

afweet cup ofpleqfant md delightful dif^ 
courje. — I was jidl going to orefent a 
glafs of it, but on reflexion (hall pre- 
ferve it for another opportunity. 



LETTER 
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LETTER IX, 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

WHY do you knit your brow ? Who 
would not wifh to recal the pure im- 
preflions of the fnowy mind, the flitting 
thoughts of infancy ? Y6s, even thote 
that have been brought forth in fighs, 
and baptized in tears : yes, even thofe 
that had not a father to prefide ovet 
their trembling fteps. Who knows but 
fonie angel invifibleto fenfe performed 
that tender office?— I have Shenftone 
on my fide, and another poet too, a 
German, as a proof of it : I (hall pre- 
fent you with his verfes. 

DIE KINDERZEIT. 

O ! fyfle zeit herzinnigcr gefyhle 
' Der kindlicheit I 

Wie dcnk uh dcin fo gem im wdtgewyUe^ 
JDufylfezeit! 

Schon 
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Schon ifl in nacht des Icbens viel gefwunden ; 

Du flrahlft von fern^ 
Mir heller ftets» wie durch 4ae darowung ftu'ndeo - 

Der abendftern. 

Als kind bcreiti feh' ich in holdem finoe^ 

Mein maedchen fchoen, 
Ibr blondefthaar^ ihr Icnzgewand voa linneir « 

Im wiiide wehn. 

Nocb rdiwebl vor mir die gryno feidoa fehkife;:: 

Die dort fie trug j 
Ich wysfte noch die farbe jeder flreifi; 

Am buflentucb. 

Vom wie fenplan, wohiawir knaben kamen 

Zum maiKlchenkreis, . 
Bthielt ich mehr^ als ich voni kreis deiidaineMi4 

Nach ugen weifak 

O fyfle zeit, als ich vom hai&l-hccken 

MeiA p&rd mis (chnitt, . 
Und lafeh ^inher auf dem geftreiften fteckeu;- 

Das feld durchritt I 

Da reizten mich ftatt eitler loorber-kraenzc 

Violen nur ^ 
Des landguts hag war meiner wynfche graenzr - 

Mein hof die nur, 

Vergnygt, wenn ich foldatenreihn aus Ucie 

Zur fchau geftellt ; 
Und ftolzer, ab vor meiner krieger reihe 

Im waffenfield, 

. Gans: 



Ganz unbekani, <wai^ was meirKheraib^ehrte 

Zu klein dem neid. 
Mich kymmerten nicKt fyrft^n, ntiht gelehertc 

Nicht beydcr ftreit^ 

O fyfle zeit ! durchbebt von wehmuts.fchauer 

Gedenk uh dein ; 
Den Wick nach dir getrybt von fpaetrer trauer 

Hellt abendfchien. 

Gefpielen ! wir find run veracndert, aeltfer, 
. Und wcit zerftreut, 

Auck mancher, ach ! zu weltklug, hoent nun kalter 
Die herzlichkeif* 

Weg ift die bank, wo wilr uns Aends ft^^ten,, 
Und ood ihr raum ; ^ « 

Der niedre flrauch, an dem. wir uns egro^z tenn- 
Erwuchs zum baum. ^ 

Getrepnet ward, an freoide^ brautaltare.^ 

Der Hebe fpicl j 
Und manchen trug die fchwarze todtenbahre 

Zum fryhen zid. 

Klein ward der kreis \ did abendwolken (enkeix 

Sich tiefer en-— 
Wer ybrig blieb, mufs manchcm angcdenkca 

Schon feufzer weibn. 

Yon Saw^ 
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THE TRANSLATION* 
CHILDHOOD. 

Oh! happy days- of innocence, and heart- feir 
joy ; 

Oh ! blefled time, how willingly does the mind 
turn back to behold thee,. ere yet my ear was filled, 
with the noile of the world ! 

Already, how great a portion of life is buried in; 
night! but thou art remote. 

Thy fportive beams> mildly bright, like vefpcr^. , 
tremble through the twilight.^ 

Once more as a child, let me behold thee, dear-*, 
eft nYnqphl— • 

Thy locks^that wantoa with the wind, thy lu-. 
Old eye, tender as the fpring, thy robes df various* 
hue, gently floating on the air. 

Still in my eye thy filk knot waves |. 
I remember every colour ia thy flowery neci:«. 
lace. 

I remember the mead, whither we ufed to re- 
pair to mingle in fantaftic fports : 

I remember niore, the circle of maids that ufed*. 
to dance on the green. 

Oh ! blefled, time, dear to recolleftion ! when 
a hazel fwitch,nicely ftripp'd of its bark in circles, 
was my horfe ; 

How fwift did I pafs over the fields on the back 
of m;^ ring-ftreaked courfcr ! 

XJie. 
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The violet then charmed me, inftead of the vain 
laurel. 

The lurid grove was the bounds of my defires, 
and the fields my court. 

Happy to place in view ranks of leaden foU 
diers : 

Prouder than if I led the van in all the thundtrs 
of war. 

Aqibition and envy w6re then ftranger$ to my 
heart : 

I took no intereft in the victories of princes, or 
the contefts of the learned. 

Oh ! blefled time, what penfive thoughts pene* 
trate my bofom, as often as I think of thee.r 

''The forrows that dimmed my fight^ vamfli at 
the approach of thy beams. 

Oh \ ye companions of my infantine fports, we 
are difperfed afar from each other, and age be* 
gins to (leal our rofes : 

And the icy hand of death has fealed the eyes 
of many that ufed to fmile at our gambols. 

The fofa of green turf is no more, on which 
we ufed to fit in the cool of the evening. 
Defert the grove that ufed to echo to our founds* 

The humble plant, around . which we Wtro 
once fo joyful, is now grown to a tree. 

LETTER 
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LETTER X. 

MY DEAH FRIEND, 

I grant it that all mankind were not 
born corn-cutters . But Fortune feema- 
to have a great deal at her difpoial, her 
votaries are numerous, and no wonder 
her patronage is extenfive— the ftory of 
the White ^r is not fd bad. — Da you. 
mean the White Bear in Piccadilly ? — 
another dafhr— a little longer— ^~wills 
that do? — Our bard abounded with,, 
anecdote, and could fet the table on a ; 
roar every time he had a niind'— otir 
prince was very fond of.hiin,.and hk 
birth-day ockat weie in great eflima- 
tion ; but he never dipt his pen in 
flattQryj; for you muft Know that an 
a6lion would lie k>r flattery^ as wdl 
asfalfhood: andif convi6lea of either 
one or the other, afevere punilhment 
was fure to follow. Like the Grecian 
balla^d-finger, our laureat happened to 

be 
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he blind. Sometimes he ufed to in- 
dulge his pleafantry at the expence^f 
a celebrated young lyrift, who lived in 
"itheiieighbourhobd ; one day, ae he^as 
waXkijx litlong without his guide, as he 
knew the country, theinirnoiah fefpied 
Ihim, and was molved to have ^ little 
coQYer&tkxi : counterfeiting his voice, 
^bidi he xould do with the greiteft 
reafe, the dialogue began. 

Lyti/l. Good morrow. 

Poet Good morrow, I belieVe we 
.fliall have Tome more rain. 

Lyrifi. Are you not afraid to walk 
-alone? the floodsare rapid, the fetfe of 
.Ou^eus Ihould warn you^ 

Jr«?i. The Naiads wOttld/prot€6l4ilfe. 
- Lyrift. If you were a mufidan ytm 
-might ftand tome chance, yoti remem« 
ober Arion and the d)(dpi]iA ? ^ t- 
■r 'Poet. Yes, but it is not k\e»yitnb- 
dOioian that can'lay daim'to them^^c^l 
'^Brains of Arion. ' 

Lyrift J What do you think i>fLa- 
^Tiana.? (meaning hiimelf;) 

Poet. 
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Poet. One of his notes would firigh- 
ten a dolphin. 

Lyriji. But he is no more. 

Poet, No more ! what do you mean ? 

LyriJl. He paid the laft debt to na- 
ture this morning, 

Poet. Then leave me to myfelf till I 
indulge my grief. — Lariana is no more. 
Let his harp be hung in tlie temple of 
the Mufes, for who mall toiich it with 
his fkill ? Mufic, that borrowed charms 
from poetry ufed to repay them as 
often as he fwept the trembling wire. 
The fpring has loft the faireft of her 
flowers — me grove has loft her fweet- 
eft nightingale, humanity her advocate, 
and oiarity her almoner, for Lariana 
is no more ! Every eye that once be- 
held is as dark mme: for what plea- 
fure can light afford ? the floods are 
fudden, the floods fall, but my tears 
fhall conftantly flow : thefe are not the 
tears of Helicon, they flow from my. 
heart ; let me hafte and embrace his 
clay-cold corfe ; let me follow him to 

the 
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^he grave, dumb with forrow. — ^The 
muncian could not witnefs fo much, 
aflfedlion any longer in filence: but 
fuch was the fenfibility of the poet, 
that it was fome time before he could 
rcfume his wonted gaiety. 

Farewell. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XI. 

Wf DEAR FRIEND, 

NANCY has fixed at length on 
Gotham, as your birth-place.— As to 
that, my dear friend, I am perfe6lly 
at eafe, provided I may be allowed 
to be delcended from one of the wife 
men of that illuftrious country, the 
fages of which in the end appeared 
to have lived as happily as thofe pf 
Greece, after all their fine philofophy. 

Ubi Libertas ibi Patria. 

I havejuft finifhed my dining-room, 
I ftiall fall to my ftudy next, but we 
can difpenfe with reading, when we 
cannot with eating; there are few 
writers,! believe,that would not agree 
with me in this. I have ornamented 
it with the following pidlures : — Saint 
Dennis looking for his head — ^Pluto 

on 
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en his Trial for the Rape of Pro- 
ferpine.— The Graces facrificing to 
Cloacina, from .an original, in the 
poffeffion of Sir JefTry Dunftan, the 
prefent Mayor of Garrat. — A London 
Alderman difappointed of a Turtle 
Dinner.— A Dutchman harpooning 
Dumplings.*^ A Manager ramming 
an Opera with a Fiddle-ftick, down 
the throat of an Audience. — A brace 
of Attomies plucking a Client. — ^Plan 
of an Hofpital for the reception of 
decayed Sleepers. — A fat Pluralift 
tickled with the tail of a Tythe Pie, 
< &c.-^In addition to thefe, I have ad- 
; dcd an infcription or two in praife of 
temperance^ laid to have been written 
by the late Mr. Quin, the patron of 
John Dory. 

As foon as I could fpell I was 
fent to fchool ; our little feminary had 
been originally a mill; hence it obtain- 
ed the name of the Academy Delia 
Crufca; the fituation. was delightful 
beyond defoription, and invited to 

VOL. 1. G ftudy. 
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ftudy, which was what my mafter 
wiflied of all things, for m his own 
language he loved to entice us alon^ 
and to cheat us into learning : if this 
was the cafe perhaps with mvfelf, you 
will be apt to lay that lome one 
cheated me out of it again — no rod 
hung up in terrorenij no afmine feaft 
of fow thiftles fet before us — ^many a 
time I ufed to hear him fay, that if he 
lived he hoped to baniih the rod en- 
tirely out of the fchools ; at the feme 
-time declaring that he never knew the 
laurel flouriffi that was engrafted on 
birch ; fo bland in his manners, fuch 
a happy ^mixture of temper, I am 
afraid feldom falls to the lot of man. 
Happy was it for him tliat the fates 
had been fo kind to him in this article, 
for he had a wife; and, what happens 
but feldom, fhe had a tongue which 
deafened almoft every perfon that 
was born within the found of it — 
(like thofe who live near the Nile) 
which exceeded the parilh-bell not- 

mth- 
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ivithftanding the clapper fell little 
ihort of a yard, to whicn it was ofteu 
compared, with this difference, that the 
one diffiipated thunder, and the other 
colledled it. — And never did John 
Denis ♦manufadlure better ;-^by the 
by you know the good bifhop of 
C^pana is faid to have taken the firft 
hint of a bell from the tongue of a 
termagant, as Pythagoras is faid to 

♦ In the Italian Opera it feem$ it was hereto- 
fore neceflary, in order perhaps to awaken the at- 
: IJBntbn of the audience, to introduce a peal or two 
pf thunder}: Mr. John Denis, of whatever memory 
you pleafe^ was allowed to excel in the manu- 
ladure of this article, to futh a degree, that he 
was called the JupiUr Tonans of the houfe. It 
was m vain to think of rivalling him in it ; every 
one that attempted it was fure to meet the fate 
ef Salmoneus : at length one more daring, or at 
leaft more fuccefsful than the reft, furprizing the. 
critic in a tonitruation fo exadly like his own, 
that he lifted up his eyes in auonifhment, and 
fwore an oath that fell little fhort of the rattle, 
that the thunder he had juft heard was his own. 
At prefent the pradice is not fo frequent, as the 
beaux complained that the flighteft fliock was 
much more than their delicate nerves could bear. 

G 2 have 
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have difcovered mufic from the found' 
of a fmith's anvil, Margaret Tom- 
hnfon was nothing to her*, in Maf- 
fachufets, fhe would have been duck^ 
to death in lefs than a week-f, Peath 
at length ftept in to my poor pre* 
ceptor's afliflance, and arrefted that 

^ On whom the following Epitaph was 
written.; 

** After fome three fcore vears of carterwawling, 
^< Here lies a fcold ftopp'd from above brawling ; 
'<<Tho' ill (he liv'd I dare not read her doom, 
^< But fure, go where (he will, (he's troublefome: 
*' I wifli her in revenge among the blefty 

•* For {he*d as lievc be d d as be at reft." 

t In the firft code in MalTachufets we find the 
following wholefome law to reftrain fcolding :— ^ 
*^ Whereas there is no exprefs punifhment, b^ 
.any law hitherto eftabliihed, affixed to the evil 
^raAice of fundry perfons, by exorbitancy of the 
tongue in railing and fcolding : 

*• It is therefore ordered, that all fuch perfons, 
•convi£led before any court or magiftrate, that 
bath proper cognizance of the cafe, fhall be gag'- 
ged or fct in a ducking ftool, and be dipped over 
head and ears three times in fome convenient place 
of frefli or fait water, as the court or magiftrate 
fhall judge meet.'* 

little 
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little member which, if Dan Chaucer 
may be trufted, was originally com- 
pofed of afoin-leaves. Ranius thinks 
otherwife, he is inclined to luppofe, on 
the authority of ah old Greek philo- 
foph^r, th^t it was primarily formed 
of the tail of a falamander: his com- 
mentator prefers the tail of an eel ; a 
fourth a turkey's devil with a vein of 

auickfilver, &c, &c. Yet after all 

this, would you believe it, that in lefs 
than three times tlie fpace that mea- 
fures one little month — alimar month 
you mean — that he began to feel the 
jofs of his rib, the hopper was fo ufed 
to the clapper that it could not move 
without it, like the hog in the fable, 
he could not exift withput his yoke ; 
and it was not long before he got 
another : and if he did not pay as well 
for it, let the reader judge. My worthy 
friend at this time could not be much 
lefs than fixty, if he was not on the 
ftroke of it: the torch of Venus, it is 
laid, burns not for that period; but we 
Q Q are 
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are often told that female beauty is 
only another word for magic : the (lory 
of Abifhag might have ran in his heaa; 
and I queftion if that black-eyed Jewefs 
could boaft, a CTeater variety ofcharms 
than Betty : mo' it muft be own^, 
that David had his choice, hewas a^ 
pretty good judge of thofe matters. 
The knot was fcarcely tied, when our 
fair bride found means to untie her 
tongue ; fcarce could the old man per- 
fuaae himfelf that his wife had not rofe 
from the dead — but the fa6l was, that 
the firft was only a type of the fecond^ 
who out Xantipped Xantippe, or all 
Ginigcot has enumerated on tne fubjedt. 
^fop's Sufis could not by any means 
be brought in comparifon*; the ce- 
lebrated 

« A Taylor once, in Chronicles we're told, 
Marry'd a wife, and Madam was a fcdd : 
When Chanticleer his early mattins crew. 
Loud rung the clarion of the clam'rous fhrew; 
And when the bird of night her vefpers fung. 
She ftunn'd the village with her reftlefs tongue^ 
As by the river's fide one room fhe ftray'd. 
The treacherous brink heitflipping foot bctray'd ; 
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lebrated orange-woman that fpoke 
without a tongue muft have yielded 
theprize^ though fift)^ had fallen to 
her lot : the fligheft vociferation would 
have filenced a groce of catcalls, in the 
mouths of as many Stentors*. Advice 

She fell, the clofing waves around herfpread, 
hxA death's dark nldies crrcled o'er her head. 
Ah ( as flie funk into her glafly grave, 
Did no kind Naiad hear, nd dolphin fave ? 
Haply they deemed it but a dip at bed, 
A dip to charm her tongue, and cool her breaft. 
A doleful look^ her fpoufe poor man! puts on, 
And much he mourns^ and much laments her gone ; 
Like Thetis' fon he feeks the filent (liore^ 
In vain he feeks— Brifeis is no more: 
Loft, loft, for ever oi> her corpfe intent. 
With feeming forrow, up the ft ream he went. 
And fearch'd, yet fear'd to find — The neigh* 

hours came, 
•« Would you for certain find the wretched dame^ 
The river's courfe purfue, in vain you try.'*'' 
** Ah friends, you know her not fo well as I ; 
Tho' even dead againft the ftream flie'Jl ftrive. 
Who was all contradidion when alive." 

• Whofe voice, lilce thunder, ir laid to have 
turned wine into vinegar. 

o ^ and 
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and pitch-pipes were in vain— -at 
length, being quite exhauded, his bell 
friend was obliged to come to his^ 
afliftance a fecond time, and in order 
to put him out of the power of fal- 
ling into the fnare of a third, he fealed 
his quietus at once, in the fecond year 
of his fecond captivity with his fecond 
termagant — who in the line of ter- 
magancy flood without a fecond— in- 
fomuch that many looked on her to b« 
a devil in the fhape of a woman — 

• That cordial drop heaven in our cup has thrown^ 
To make the naufeous draught of life go down* 

At his own requeft he was buried 
with his firft wife, but defired with his 
laft breath, that his fecond might find 
out a refting-place elfewhere, if it was 
poflfible that- me could reft any where ; 
which was complied with — the parifh 
contributed to raife a little monument 
to his memory, with this infcription : 

" Old Thompfon's covered* by thIs'Hagf 
*' Clor« to his onc« negle£led hag i 

. ' «Bi4s 



TBS WAKBERmG ISLANDER. >2^ 

** Bids his flay buxom wife adieu, 
<< Lies by tnc old, forc'd from the new : 
^* They lie both p^iit up in this tomb, 
^ For t'other wife there won't be room ; 
** In death itfelf he would be loath 
<< To be tormented by them both." 

vYou that has ever been ufed to the 
of a woman's tongue, may 
rhaps that I have been rather 
toof^VIe on the fex> to whom we are 
indebtea |br every thing that is amiable 
in the fenduaents of man: that you may 
laever haveV!!(;^fion to think otherwife, 
18 the wi(h of 

Your fincere Friend. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XII. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 



I contrived to get a peep at y€t0t 
lad: you fee the curiouty of ^^o- 
man, and you alfo fee that w^Jpnot 
keep our own fecrets. — I canfR help 
faying, that I really think J^ are too 
fevere on our fex, if yogiltouch one 
you touch the whole in flffie meafure ; 
our flames and our friiiuies are pr'^ty 
much alike ; and |p rfell you the truth, 
I fhould be very^arigry with you, if I did 
not know that on many occafions you 
have ftood forward as the champion of 
the weaker veffel ; which," to ufe one 
of your own expreflions, is fafhioned 
with fo much art, that the flighteft 
flaw is difcernable in an inftant. I have 
been taught, and experience evin- 
ces, that our tongue is our only wea- 
pon : to fcold is tke privilege of wo- 
man alonC) and at lit feafons it is but 

pro- 
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proper that we (hould keep ud the 
charter. — Mr. Addifon profeffes him- 
self to be a great admirer of that 
little inlbrument, and if I miftake not 
he compares it to a mufical one, the 
piano forte — and at lead if he does 
no^e ought, for I think the compa- 
lifcffi^ill hold ^ood in almofl every 
cafe^jbecially m love ; — but I forgot 
it is wtn our eyes we fpeak on that 
occafion,'ap(l it is our eyes alone that 
ought to oS^nfulted^-it is in our eyes 
^^t lovers i%id their fate.- 

^ — - - 



As there are male coauets, there 
are alfo male fcolds, as well as female ; 
and if Milton is to be trufted, Adam 
was the firft. I am apt to think we 
would go a great length in recon- 
ciling a man to this fpecies of mufic, 
and I hope you will not think me 
too pedantic, if I" quote a fayinej of 

Doftor 
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Doi^or Johnfon in fupport of this af« 
fertion — ^* If the door creaks a fort^ 
night, the mafter ^s^ould not givf 
fixpencc to have it oiled.** 

I am dear Sir> 

Your s fincerely J^ 

M.wi . 



J 





LETTER 
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LETTER XIIL 

Mrs. -t— told me, as a great fe* 
cretj that you had d^erted our fland« 
ard, aiid tnat you attempted an apo- 
l^y ; that is, in plain Englilh, ypu 
ftab with the Iharp end of the pen, and 
then anoint the wound with the fea- 
ther — ^is this fair ? — ^ I knew Mrsp 
Thompfon, and I know it was gf^ne^ 
rally iaid, that her tongue was made 
out of the clapper of a mill : but yoii 
may remember that her hufband was 
a poor domeftic animal. Now, as to 
fcolding, do you really think, my un- 
happy fex monopolizes that precious 
artide ? Do you never hear of any in 
St. Stephens Chapel — at the bar — ay 
and in the chiurch too ? Do you never 
hear of one nation fcolding another ? 
You do not forget that a Spftnifh writer 

paid 
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paid a vifit to purgatory, where foolds 
are hung up by the tongue, and that 
he faw tne good Bifhop of Toledo in 
that fituation ; at firft it was intended 
to have irapofedT^i^e on them as the 
ereateft puniflunent, but that was 
found to be impoflible. Do not you 
think your favouriteShakefpeare would 
have made an excellent fcold ? What 
do you think of our fentimental fcolds? 
I amire you I am not one of them, I 
iike to give vent to my pailion — I am 
told that the Irifh langua^ abounds 
with tlM5 bittereft exjurdlions : if I 
knew that, I would really endeavour 
to learn it. — You little know the man 
I have to deal with ; at breakfaft he is 
fure to find fault with fomething, at 
dinner with every thing, and at fup- 
per'Old Nick could not pleafe hint: 
m bed he fleeps all night. Now what 
doyou think of my dear mate? have I 
not reafon to make ufe of my tongue ? I 
only wifh that the Reviewers may give 
you a good hearty fcolding . To eke out 

^is 
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thi^ letter, I fend you a riddle, writ- 
ten by a friend of mine, on which you 
may comment as you pleafe. 

I am. Sir, 8cc. 

Deborah. 

The riddle. 

Stritch'o withifl my little vale. 
Half encircled with a pale 
Of bone thrice polifh^d, fet in order. 
Which fometimes on iv'ry border, 
Curtain'd in my room with red, 

. And fmootbly laid in crimfon bed ; 
'Ti$ I diiiblvc the ftony heart. 
And comfort's balmy joys impart ; 
'Tis I can rule the madding crowd. 
Or tame the haughty and the proud ; 
*Tis I o'er beauty oft prevail. 
That queen of life's capricious vale ; 
*Tis I can fire the warrior's foul. 
Or paffion's giddy voice controul ; 
Senates have felt my lordly fway. 
And kings my magic power obey. 
Gilded o'er with truth and lies, 

. Under many a mix'd difguife, 
I drefs to cheat unpra£ltis'd youth 
With falfehood's garb for honeft truth* 
Xantippe bold, in dead of night, 
Taugh( Socrates to own my might ! 

Strangt 
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Strange enchantrefs, motley creatur^ 
Oddeft prodigy of nature \ 
>Vs bfflows raging^ now Pm wildy 
Now as warbling fountains mild^ 
Now religious laws proclaiming,^ 
Now the good and juft defaming; 
Now cementing patriotifm> 
Now in church provoking fchifm« 

Enough, O Mufe! kind reafon cries^ 
The wretch who owns this.monfter dies^i . 
Expound my riddle, if your able : 
This riddle once confounded Babilt 



LETTER 
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LETTER XiV. 

DEAR SIR9 

I think I have fome faint recolle6lion 
of your old fchoobnafter Thompfon : 
I thought he had married a third wife 
—if he did not, you know it is in your 
power to put on the yoke a third time : 
oefides, it would make the little account 
you give of hira more complete, as 
you have dropped him in the compa- 
rative degree : if you go on I can fur- 
nilh you with the fui^erlative. What 

do you think of Mrs. ? you can be 

only at a lofs for fimiles — ^the Thracian 
Bofphorus, the Garonne after a thaw, 
the Poddle in Dublin, Shoreditch after 
a city fliower, &c. might furnifh a hint. 

Mrs. has alfo a good eight-day 

tongue. — ^The fex, it is true, will be 
all m arms againft ^ou ; for, if I may 
life fo Iowa comparifon, the generality 
•f them are like turkies, tmt delight 

to 
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to mix together, but if you happen to^ 
fmear the headof one, all the reft are 
fure to fall on it. 

Good. Bye. 

P. S. You feem to know little of the^ 
impatience of anEnglifli reader — there 
are long-winded writers, and long- 
winded fpeakers> but let me tell you I 
know very few long-winded readers ; 
cxcufe the hint, . it comes from a 
friend. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

I think it is Suckling that pities th6 
man who cannot read of a wet day : 
Mrs. S — pities the woman who cannot 
play at cards of a wet day — as for me, 
I can do neither one nor the other, as 
long as the clouds defcend in Ihowers 
— nor yet write, which is the reafon I 
have not taken a pen in my handthefe 
few days paft, I often thought that 
Do6lor Goldfmith had Mr. Thomp- 
fon's academic fucceflbr in his eye, 
when he drew the pi6lure of his coun- 
try fchoolmafter — like him he had a 
variety of jokes, at which I have often 
laughed with " counterfeited glee/'— - 
He was naturally pacific, and, like his 
predeceflbr, delighted not in the inflic- 
tion of punifliments, which obtain in 
our fchools, to the difgrace of learning ; 
particularly the mode of pulling boys 
by the ears, however well accounted 

for 
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for by Rabelais*; and to whicli 
perhaps we may attribute the length, 
of ears that is now found amongft 
our lawyers, divines, phyficians, and- 
our muiical amateurs in particular* 
^^'itll him to fliake the bottle was to 
iiuiddy it, in oppofition to all that ever, 
has been written on the fubjeft. 

You would be delighted with the 
hedge that I have made round the 
church-yard, and the number of- 
•• frail memorials'* that I have ere6t- 
ed to the memory of departed worth . 
and premature fong; at prefent it 
relbmbles Gray's m almoft every 
particular, except the " affed thorny" 
and forry I am that it fell to his lot 

to 

• Rchoolmafters and tutors fliike the heads of 
their diicipics, as one would do a pot, in holding* 
ic by Che cars, that by this erecHon and velHfi. 
culon, and pulling their ears, which, according to 
the doctrine of the fa^e fgyprians. is a member 
contccrated to the memory, they may ftir them 
up to the recolieclion of theT tnoughts, and bring 
hon^e the fancy which has been extravagantly 
roaming abroad* Rabelais. 



THE WANDBRIIYG fiSLAKDSR. I4I 

to fleep under one. I am coIIe£ting all 
the ever-greens I can againft winter : I 
wi(h I had a flip of Glaftonbury thorn. 
— Digreflions like contradictions, you 
fee, beget one another, and I know 
youhave as little relifli for digreflions, 
as ever CHiarles the Second difcovered 
for long-winded fermons — Break off, 
break off! 

Good Night, 

P. S. A poftfcript is like a portman- 
teau> in which you may cram almoft 
any thing — I thought I had fomething 
to lay, but it has flipped ray memory—- 
Have you feen O'Reilly's poem on the 
brave Elliot's defence of Gibraltar? I 
dare fay there are fome red-hot balls 
in it, ror he is allowed to be a man of 
genius ; if you can procure it, fend it 
me— the Cock of the Rxx^k is no\y.the 
reigning toaft, and I am told the very 
prudes drink it in fecret — I have got a 
fine print of the Prince of Wales — 

If to his (bare fome youthful fallies fall. 
Look in his face and you'll forget them all. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 



MY DEAR FRIEND, 

GREAT a favourite as I was with 
my mafter, I am forry to tell you I 
was not fo withMinerva ; my progrefi; 
in literature was fo flow, tliat my fa<* 
ther gave an entertainment, fomewhat 
in the (tile of Abraham's file cbam-- 
pitre^ as foon as I b^an to read iktt 
Bible. It is true I had a good memory, 
but I did not like to be loading it with 
the mufly conceits of my anoeftors, 
notwithflanding the encomiums he 
wiis continually pourii^ out on the 
andents, particularly the Roman wri- 
ters, for It was his opiiuon that they 
had exhaufted all learning, and that 
the modems could do little more than 
copy their fentunents : even this, as 
1 told him one day, was fufiEbient to 
damp that emulation which he wifhed 

to 
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to infpire. — ^Why, I tell you boy, that 
Homer faid every thing — At that rate 
there is nothing left for me to fay. — 
At this period I cannot recollect my 
age, but that is true, it is nc>C ex-> 
pe6ted that women and authors (ho^d 
ever teU their age—there is one thing9 
liowever^ that I (hall never forget, and 
that is the pleafures that I enjoyed in 
thofe days, which a French writer has 
^ifiinewlhed by the name of lesjmrs 
Jans jouci. As to the hiftory of, my 
-*' boyiih days,'' as well as thofe of my 
infiuicy, I <lo not think it would be 
jread, if I even did relate it; you 
would 4iot expe€l that I fhould re- 
vnember the play-things that I have 
freely parted with to purchafe the 
freedom of a captive linnet, though 
told perhaps, at the time, that it ufed to 
tell of me as often as I played truant. 
And here I muft trefpafs the bounds, 
which I intended to prefcribe to my- 
felf : I was neither idle nor mifchie- 

vous. 



' 144 7II£ WANDERING ISLAND£R. 

vous, I employed my leifure moments 
in making toys, fucn as carts, wind 
and water mills, &c. &c. and I have 
laid fome of them carefully by to 
amufe in fecond infancy, provided the 
fates fhould extend my life to that 
period. I had no obje6lion to daflical 
learning, but I could not bear to hunt 
after the etymology of a word — ^fo that 
it is no wonder my progrefs in that line 
was very flow. Booiks of travels and 
voyages only could fix my attention. 
Gulliver, you may be fure, was a fa- 
vourite ; I would have given any thing 
for one of the flieep of Laputa. I can- 
not exaftly recoUe61:, but I am fure I 
have dropped tears with Glumdal^ 
clitch, wnen flie mifled her *< pleaf- 
ing care :'' I langiiiflied to fifli m the 
river of ftones, and wilhed to warm 
myfelf a thoufand times at the dancing 
fires of Bathroda ; or to wander amidlt 
the rofes of Zarella, even though I 
fhould have died with " aromatic 
pain/' How oft, on the wings of ima- 
gination. 
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tination have I vifited the Caftle of 
rrifalia, which, according to my au- 
thor, is built of marbled ice, hung 
round with clouds, that Lutherbourg 
would attempt in vain to imitate, co- 
vered with fnow, and illuminated with 
icicles ! How oft, in that enchanting 
palace, have I knit the dance with the 
rofy-bofomed Hours, to the foft airs of 
the iEolian harp ! and when fancy had 
her fill, the next enchanting fcene was 

Britain Peniius Mo divijos orhe Bri^ 

tanmsj qmfi alterum orbem terrarum"^ 
whofe foil bringeth forth grain in abun- 
dance*, whofe' air is more temperate 
than that of France-f , whofe feas pro- 
duce orient pearl;};, in whofe fields the 
^ueen of Summer delights to revel§, 
whofe chief city is wormily called Au- 

fufta II ;— but what are all thefe to her 
aughters, at whofe eyes the diamond 
drinks its pureft beams, and her fons 

* Tacitus. t Caefar. % Suctoniuf. 

§ Orpheus, H Ammianus« 

VOL. I. H matchlefs 
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tnatchlefs in arts and arms. When I 
read of great cities, fuch as London, 
I could not for the foul of me light on 
what it was that brought fo many 
people together, unlefs it was to ftifle 
each other, if it be true that every 
man confumes a gallon of air in a mi- 
nute. At the time I did not refledl 

that the charms of urbanity, and all 
the focial intercourfe of polifhed life, 
balanced the inconvenience*. That 
fpecies of literature, which my father 
wilhed I fliould addrefs myfelf to, had 
very little charms for me, and ftiU lefs 
for my fecond brother, who preferred 

«.cc Without cities urbanity and civility cannot 
take place* In large communities only the hard- 
nefs and roughnefs of naked nature can be ground 
down, and poliflied : it is from the frequent col- 
lifion of many minds, that thofe fparks of genius 
are elicited, which not only enlighten the under- 
ftanding, but correfl the heart, and furnifh thofe 
innumerable eftablifhments of art, which give un- 
fpeakable charms to "focial intercourfe, and, in 
fomc degree, exalt Ae dignity of human nature*" 

Dr. Campb£j.l« 

the 
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the fliining fhare to all the din of arms, 
and the trophies of Ceres to all the 
fpoils of war ; — with him poetry was 
only the art of telling lyes in verfe ; 
hiftory, at heft, but ferved to unveil 
that ugly ^* naked fight/' the human 
heart ; rhetoric only taught us ^^ to 
name our tools f logic prompted us to 
make a chopping-block of every poor 
block that nappened to fall in our 
way; and philofophy herC^lf, the 
queen of arts, might well be called 
wie fpy of forrow ; metaphyfics fluffed 
our pillows with thorns — ^but religion 
'with the plumes of a dove. 

In the midft of aU this I do not for- 
^ t that I promifed to fend you the 
bng ; as yet, however* let us not 
touch on love, " whofe mifery de* 
lights'' — Oh love, 

Not quicker difeafe 

Its ruin to fpread. 
Than thou art to K\%t 

The heart and the head« 

Adieu. 

K 2 , LETTER 



z 
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X E T T E R XVII. 



MY DEARTRIEND, 

1 muft not forget to tell you, that 
my father made it a point to vifit an 
ifland, at leaft once a year, that lay 
about two miles to the weft of that in 
which I was born ; if I miftake not, 
I accompanied him twice — I can re- 
€olle6l very little of the manners and 
-cuftoms of the inhabitants ; at prefent 
I have one of their paftorals, in which 
the fhepherds feem not quite fo filly 
as their fheep. — I had the pleafure of 
converting fome time with the old go- 
vernor, >vho had retired into a neat 
little cottage, which might be caHed 
the neft of old age ; their laws, it 
feems, were very different from thofe 

which dbtained in ours 1 fliall take 

the liberty of ^refenting the reader 
with an extradl from their code, viz. 
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** ift, That a.regular fair be efta- 
bliflied once a year for the fale.of old 
maids. 

*' sdly, That pride and ignorance 
henceforward be efteemed as fynony- 
mous terms, and may on all occafions 
be ufed indifferently the one for tlie 
other. 

" Sdly, That all widows be allow- 
ed the benefit of the ram*, black o«r 
white, as pra6lifed in the manor of 

" 4thlyr That imder certain cir- 
cumftances, fuch as a decreafe in 
Urth^, no woman is to go above eight 
months with child. 

** 5thly, That the marriage of a 
young woman and an old man mail not 
oe efteemed valid ; — (t?*this it feems is 
founded on the laws of nature/' 

There is one thing I (hould not for- 
get to mention : this ifland was once 
over-ran with attornies, and all the 

♦ Sec the Spcftator. 

H 3 harpies 
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harpies of the law ; an a6l was, how- 
ever, paffed, that on the admiffion of 
every young attorney ten of the old 
were to be hung : fuch was the efFe6l 
of this fahitary flatute, that in a Ihort 
time the country was fo thinned of this 
pell, that the laft of them was buried 
a few weeks before our arrival — a 
keen artful fellow, hypocritical to the 
laft, he could fmile on you at the very 
inftant he was plotting againft you ; 
I had the curiofity to tranfcribe his 
epitaph, which was written by one of 
his ruined clients : I think it ran as 
follows, for I have not the copy at 
pref«^nt in my pbfleflion, fo that I only 
give it from memory : 

Here G — b — y lies, to worms a prey, 
HimfelF a greater worm than they ; 
A vile regrator of the laws, 
Whofe very name would damn your caufc 5 
Who with a look and ear attendant, 
DeceivM both plaintifFand defendant j 
So confcientious and demure. 
With every nod and word fo furc^ 

That 
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That hcy unlefs yoii knew his tricks. 
Would make you kick againft the pricks t 
Each path of villainy he tiod> 
Gold was his country, gold his god ; 
Death laid a fnare for him at laft. 
The knave demuFr'd, but he was caff* 
Death fmil'd, to think he gain'd his caufc^ 1 
And all the court rung with huzzas. 

HUZZA, 

Juft as this infcription was agreed on 
una voccy the following was prefented 
by another ruined client : 

Here lies, for creeping worms the carrion ftore. 

That never fed a hungry mouth before. 

Old Gripe, long praSis'd in deception's fchool. 

From birth a juggler, and a knave by rule: 

Mean in each thought, and bafe in every deed. 

His zeal oppreffion — bribery his creed \ 

Each fecret path of villainy he trod. 

His maxim penury and pelf his god— 

'Till in the height of his career he fell. 

On earth accurs'd, and black-bali'd ev'n in Hell« 



H i. LETTER 
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LETTER XVIIL 

MT DEAR FRIEND, 

LAST week I >vas obliged to attend 
our allizes, wliich proved a maiden one. 
I was glad of it, I am fond of maiden 
atlizes, maiden fpeeches, and all forts 
of maids, old and yoimg : though I 
really think, if the world goes on as it 
l;as for fome time paft, that we ftiall 
meet with few of the latter. On my 
return, I had the good fortune to alight 
at a little country inn, where 1 met 
with a very agrcable companion in my 
landlord, \vho l^aad fpent the belt part 
of his life at fea : and yet, ftrange to 
tell, this honeft fellow told me, forTuch 
1 found him to be, that he never met 
witli a misfortune tliat he was not able 
to dro^Ti in a can of fi^rc^, to ufe lus 
own expreflTion ; nay, Ikidhe, I do not 
that I e\^r met with a misfortune 
Ky life. As I am fond of your prac- 
tical 
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tical philofophers, I did not like him 
a whit the worfe on this account, not- 
withftanding the example of Saint 
Ambrofe* — I juft tell you this, to let 
you know that, I didf not feel thofe 
inconveniences which are but too often 
experienced in travelling through the 
remoter parts of this country. 

Scarce had the fun thrown off his 
night-cap, when one of my fliepherds 
came to tell me that one of my (heep 
was milling — another brought me word 
tliat the river had broken it^s mounds, 
and carried off a cock or two of my 
hay ; and whilft he was yet fpeaking, 
came another alfo, to acquaint me that 
the wind had blown down one of my 
trees, and a favourite one too — fo that 

* Saint Ambrofe, in a journey from Milan to 
Rome, hearing his hoft brag that he never met 
with any crofs in his life, prefently removed thence 
to another houfe, faying, that either the man was 
very unthankful to God, that would not derive 
knowledge from his corrections, or that God*s 
meafure was by this time full, and he would cer. 
tainly pour down all together. 

H 5 yoii 
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YOU fee a counnry life has its cares .«« 
l^atience however is a good frream an- 
chor, as the tar fays, and at times I 
liand in almoft as n:uv:h need of it as 
the Uzzito himle'f. with this ditlerence^ 
that I think I have better con:torters 
— in a then tiiro the ftuep was found, 
the ih"eam taugh: to glide in :is wont- 
ed ch^iiuitl, the tree transplanted in 
an humbler lituation. and the niefien- 
gers rew ardevi : the f.n: with the lait 
new haliad that wa> :i:r.g ;it the fair, 
tlie fecond w ith a pair ct garters, and 
the tiiird with a t'lrall fiu{e, en which 
heh^as already tati^rht the w\x*cs :o re- 
iciirtd the rar:e o: i'.is niitcreis. 

Toreiunte tr.e rr.rejoo: m; niiTcry — 
for wl'^it t:vTr "?.<:> a hiitory vvitl.out a 

inrt^ivi, c.ix^^.rf. v.. .1 kw^-^ . .....-^,^ v.t.e 

as nip.-::, ill r:av iiiet^^: e\prei:vn- — 

In the tlib'cath c: the year • initead 

of lavinvr v^i'/ij a::v.i tr.ip> "o r-^iViire the 
fylvx\ race, '-v^^ w-^Tt^ tau^h: tj cherilh 
and protect t>t::: ; the tV.cw wu5t'::re 
to be :b\\:: wiih i:ra::.t. ncr w-ja ii fcwn 
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in vain^ for thofe who could not pay in 
plumes at the moulting: feafon, repaid 
m grateful fongs, tlmt even melted 
the icy breaft of winter, whofe tyrant 
reign was never known to exceed 
our months at moft; and fuch- was theJ 
friendly intercourfe between* the tame 
and wild fowl, that in cafe of fick- 
nefs or death, the one never failed to 
cherifli the oflfepring of the other : the 
red-breaft never miffed to make one 
at breakfaft, and was trebly endeared 
as often as we thought of the Babes in 
the Wood *, the filial affedlion of the 
ftork, the maternal tendernefs of the 

* ** The cruel guardian, whofe fell heart, 
•* By cries of weeping innocence unmovM, 
*• Agape with heart of avarice, expos^, 
•• A prey to famine in the howling woods ; 
*^ Smit with [thofe angel beauties, in the deep 
** Of peaceful death, the pious red-breaft ftrew'd 
•* With flowers and verdant leaves each lamb-likt 

corfe, 
** As in the cold embrace, with fnowy arms, 
** Brcathlefs the Utile youngliogs lay cntwin'd." 

pelican. 
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pelican*; thefe at all times infured 
their prote6lion and liberty as far as in 
our power, of which they feemed as 
fenfible, that I have known them hop 
in our way, or perch above us on the 
leafy branch, as often as fleep invited iis 
to prefs the mofs-fwoln couch beneath 
it. To my filler the turtle claimed 
kindred, and her claims were allowed. 
Notwithftanding, as I have already 
obferved that the ifland abounded with 
all the neceflaries of life, we were 
not permitted to eat the bread of 
idlenefs: as foon as we could walk 
almoft we were condu<5led to the field 

* TTius piercM with grief, and wildcr'd with 
ckfpair. 
The pelican laraents her tender care ; 
To every wind her forrow is addreft. 
When fome rude hand has robb'd her downy neft : 
She tries the brake, £he fearches all the plain. 
Full oft {he*s heard to call, but calls in vain ; 
She droops her wings, fhe hates the tedious day. 
And penfive mourns the live-long night away^ 

And the wren muft not be touched, as wc were 
told that Cupid winged the dart of mutual love 
with its feather. 

in 
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in the order of our birth> at once in- 
llrudted in the arts of peace and war, 
to cultivate the foil, and to protedl it, 
if occafion required ; our labours were 
always proportioned to our ftrength, 
and aifpofed of in fuch a manner, that 
they became a pleafure, inftead of a 
talk. Induftry by this means became 
a part of our exiftence;* inftru6lion 
and amufement went hand in hand, as 
they always ought to go ; the healing 
dittany, tne molifying lily, the cool- 
ing violet, the breathing camomile, 
and above all the divine amaranth, 
fpread not their charms in vain ; not a 
verdant leaf alraoft, that was not read 
even by the meaneft peafant, nor is it 

♦ Plutarch, in his life of Cato the Cen(br, tells 
us of a mule, which being long employed in 
public labours, was at length difmifled with a writ 
of eafe : the induftrious animal could not bear to 
be idle, but prefented himfelf at the head of his 
brethren, as it were) to encourage them j^^which 
pTeafed the people fo much, that it was ordered 
that the mule (bould be fupported throughout the 
xcmainder of his life, at the public expence. 

. to 
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to be wondered at, when it is known 
that poetry came in to the afliftanoe 
of botany, and embalmed not only the 
medicinal virtues, nay, I had like to 
fay the odours of many a plant, which 
in other countries 



-" the dull fwain 



*^ Treads daily on with clouted (hoon.** 

Meantime the rural ditties were not mute^ 
Tempered to the oaten flute. 

Efpecially, in the heyday of the 
harveft, which was never kno\yn to 
breathe its ^ ftill fong" alone into 
the reaper's ear, as it was the cuilom 
of the country to bring up a number 
of young men, that difcovered a 
genius in modulating the paftoral reed; 
which was the only inffarument or 
mufic in the country, that even Love 
had learned to breathe hisfighs to : one 
or two of thefe muficians were always 
employed to foften the labours of thfe 
field ; fome chofe to play at the head 
of the reapers, whilft others fought 

the 
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the ftiade, in concert with the feathery 
tribe, that firft infpired the idea*. 

In that quarter of the year called 
winter, when the welcome fun only 
ihews his face by turns, the blazing 
hearth fupplied his abfence ; and as my 
father was a Newtonian in aftronomy 
as well as every -thing elfe, except 
chronology, it was placed in the centre 
of the fyftem, or in other words it 
was placed in the middle of the houfe, 
whilu: the family encircled it like fo 
many planets. I think I now fee the 
monarch of the cot : and I know not 
the monarch that would not envy his 
happinefs, if they really knew what 
happinefs was. — Now ne reads, now 
he talks, or 

** Looks round with pleafure, and with joy furvcys 
** His children's face, that brighten at the blaze." 

• " Naturalifts obfcrvc that whilft the hen is co- 
rering her eggs, the male generally takes his fiand 
upon the neighbouring bough, within hearing, and 
by that means amufes and diverts with his fongs 
during the whole time of her fitting." 

Spictator. 

Some 
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Some were employed in making 
mathematical figures in the afhes, or 
in converfe with the mighty dead^ 



-** who bleft mankind 



** With arts, with arms, and huraaniz'd a world,*' 

As thus we talked, our hearts would 
burn within us, would inhale that 
portion of divinity, that ray of pureft 
neaven, which lights the public foul 
of patriots and 'of heroes — fuch as 
France boafts at prefent, and fuch 
as England boafted fome time ago. 

Good Night. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XIX. 



MY DEAR FRIEND^ 

i have juft finiflied my library; 
I have packed all the fathers into one 
corner, which I call Limbo Patrium. 
The' I never was curious in binding 
books, Caefar ihall, however, appear 
in icarlet, and all my paftoral writers 
in green ; all your mad writers I can 
lay my hand on, ihall be bound in 
ftrong cow-hide ; and yoiu: fiUy ones, 

like myfelf, in fheep-ikin In the 

mean time, the evening hymn never 
failed to crown the day — fo that 
our infant tongues were firft taught 
to break the bands^ of filence in 
praife of our maker^ and I queftion 
if that which Adam and Eve lung in 
Paradife afcended to the throne of 
God in fweeter accents, oc a P^^^ 

name. 
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flame.— -The fpring was always to be 
welcomed in with a new fong, and the 
fummer with a dance,. led up beneath 
the hawthorn-tree, whofe leaves vi- 
brated in unifon to every note. 

As our little academy lay at fomc 
diftance from the houfe, I ufed to in- 
dulge, an unexpedled holiday, in 
ramoling through a large wood, which 
ran along the ^ Ihore, or rather ac 
arm of the fea, which in general pre- 
fented fo delightful a profpe6l, that 1 
looked on the life of a mariner to h^ 
the happieft in the world, and coul<] 
not be pferfuaded of the truth of whal 
Horace fays, with refpe6l to the firf 
who darea to tempt the dangers oi tb 
main : my mind was continually run- 
ning on boats and fhips, and 'the va; 
riety of materials of which they hac 
been compofed in former days, par- 
ticularly among the ancient Britont 
and Icelanders : — the canoes of Sand- 
wich Ifland, as defcribed by Captair 
Cooke, charmed me beyond all tb 

reft 
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reft*, notwithftanding I thouffht the 
model might be improved, and I was 
determined to try if it could not: I 
could not at the time put my little 
plan into execution, as the winter was 
advancing, and the fight of the fea 
began to terrify me, for I took care to 
view it in every little ftorra, and could 
fcarce perfuade myfelF that it was the 
fame element •! had feen in the fun* 
fliine of furomer. My fears vanilhed 
with the winter, and as foon as my 
own feafon had aflumed the empire of 
the year, to work I began^ and in left 

than 

* << Thefe canoes are in general about twenty* 
four feet long, and have the bottom for the moft 
part formed of a fingle piece or log of wood^ 
hollowed out to the thickneft of an inch, or an 
inch and a half, and brought to a point at each 
cnd4 The fides confift of three boards, each 
about an inch thick, and neatly fitted and hfhed 
to the bottom part. The extremities, both at 
bead and ftern, are a little raifed, and both are 
made {harp, fomewhat like a wedge, but the/ 
flatten more abruptly, {o that the two fide boarM 
join each other fide by fide fior more than a foot.^. 

CooiL'a VoYAOia. 
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than three mcmths compleated mjt 
bark to my fatisfa6lion» which I ca-> 
nopied over with honey-fuckles, raifed 
a io£a of green turt at one end;^ 
and as I rad built pretty much in 
the form of a fwan, I was deter- 
mined that it ihould not want wings, 
which in the end I compofed of a 
parcel of reeds, ingemoufly tied 
ten^h - wife together, ornamented 
Mnitn the whiteft leathers, the meaneft 
of which would have adorned the (hafts 
of love. — Hitherto I was happy enough 
to conceal my labours finmt every eye ; 
my next care w^ to conceal my fkiS;- 
at length I found a little creek that 
ran into the wood, at the head of 
which I drew it up, beneath a tuft of 
trees that fpread their umbrageous 
arms to guard my charge ; as often as 
I could I took a fail in it ; I watdbed 
my opportunities, like the timid virgin 
wnen Ihe goes to bathe ; and as the 
nightingale is faid never to fing near 
her neftt I took as much care as pol^ 

fible 
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lible to avoid being feen near that part 
of the country in which I enjoyea fo 
much pleafure. Like the young poet, 
however, whofe weak unballaft wings 
flies only round the mofly banks, I 
took care to keep clofe to the beach, 
notwithftanding the level brine often 
tempted me — One day I was induced 
to it — the temptation was too ftrong 
to be refilled, efpecially by one who 
had never experienced any danger— 
the very elements confpired to banilh 
my iiliial prudence — ^the fea and the 
Tairfeemed to be at perfedt amity with 
ieachiother, and the fun (hone as if he 

jrejoiced at it But before I proceed 

-4iny farther, I had better give you a 
little refpite; for by this 1 do think 
•with Diogenes you are looking out for 
fend — ^fo that tor the prefent I fhall 
take my leave of you, firmlv per- 
fuaded that if my letters contribute to 
nothing elfe, they will to fleep; and it 
will give me fcnne fatisfadtion to hear 
^hat you call for one of them as often 

as 
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M you wilh to fall a victim to the in^ 
fluence of that god, and hereafter 
that they may ftand a chance of being 
recommendedf to evary perfon affli6faed 
with the gout. 

Good Night. 

Mr.B — ^s uncle died lailweekf 
and has left him all his curioiities; the 
moft precious amongft them are, a pair 
of fcales f(»r weighing accents ; a pif* 
mire's egg half hatcted ; a glove with 
ten fingers ; a mifer's Uefling ; a large 
cudgel, fuppofed to be the veiy one 
that Do6lor Johnfon loft id the ifland 
ofMulI, &c. &c. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XX. 

MY DEAR FRIENDj 

^ HAVING launched my little nau- 
ticus beyond its ufual courfe, I con^ 
tinued to fail till I thought I faw the 
mountains gradually fink into the 
main ; I conceived that I had nothing 
to do but to return, and fo be^an to 
paddle with my oars, but the mftant 
almoft that lattempted a breezefprung 
up, and though it fcarcely breathed 
the inftant before,! was obliged to coDp. 
tra6l my fail in a fliort time, fuch 
ftrength did it gather — whilft the fea, 
which lately reflefted the brighteft Iky, 
began to roU apace — fear feized on 
every limb — it was too late to think 
of wnat Mofchas faid ♦, the thoughts 

of 

• *• When fcas arc calm, toft by no angry wind^ 
<< What roving thoughts pcrplexM my cafy mind ! 

My 
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of my father, mother, brothers and 
fitters, ruihed into my mind, which 
prefented the beft of fathers in a fitu- 
ation fimilar to that of Jacob lament- 
ing the fuppofed untimely fate of his 
fon. — Oh ! why did I ventm-e myfelf 
on an element whofe deceit is prover- 
bial ? What is it that is delufive, and in 
the end deftruftive, that is not com- 
pared to the fea ? Falfe love, falfe hope, 
and falfe friends. — ^Thus did I rave for 
fome minutes ; I could only waft my 
lighs to that dear abode, in which I 
fpent fome of the happieft moments 
that ever fell to the lot of human kind ; 
By this I could fee nothing but the 
watery wafte , and thick coUefted clouds 
furcharged with rain, and hung with 
triple darknefs — the ftorm encreafed 
—the rain at intervals defcended in ca- 

My iTiufe no more delights me, I would fain 
Enjoy the tempting pleafures of the main : 
But when I fee the bluftcring fiorms arifc. 
Heaving up waves like mountains to the (kies. 
The fea I dread, and all my fancy bend 
To the firm land^ my old and faithful friend.'* 
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tara6ls^ the multitudinous waves be-- 

Fm to contend for fuperiority, fo that 
looked on every one that came as 
the pillow on which I fliould repofe in 
deatn ; one guft I do aftuallv believe 
would have overfet my little bark, 
had it not melted away in a 
fhower, in compaflion to my fitu^- 
ation ; but this was a prelude to what 
was to follow ; — the fun had long 
finoe fet, and fcarce did the moon 
ihew her watery face, and when ihe 
4id, it was only to heighten my dif- 
trefe ; the whole artillery of heaven 
began to play, and I can compare it 
to nothing but the dreadful defcrip- 
tions that are given in the Apocalypfe 
of Saint John — ^Ruin gave tne word ! 
every element feemed to contend, the 
one with the other, and the whole 
feemed united againft my little pin- 
mce, which a6lually groaned as if 
over-powered in the conflidt; — ^and 
wonderful it was, when I refle6l on it, 
that it went thro' what it did : as yet 
VOL. I. I every 
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every article was found faitliful to its 
charge, except the giddy maft, which 
'had given way in the b^inning — I 
ihall never forget the ruddy lightning, 
and the muttering of the tnunderi 
As I had given over all hopes of ef- 
caping, I thought it beft to employ 
the few moments that might be lent 
me in preparing for death ; and that I 
might not immediately fall a prey to 
the monfters of the deep— human 
weaknefs ! — I adjufted every thing on 
the deck before I defcended. — " Little 
did I imagine," faid I, as I ftretched 
myfelf in my cabbin, *' wlien I was 
decorating tnis bark, that I was orna^ 
meriting my coffin'* 

Adieu. 



LETTER 



THE WAND£RlNO ISLANDER; 1 7 1 



LETTER XXr. 



MY DEAk FRIEND, 



/ 



I CAN recolleft nothing more till I 
wakened the next morning, when T 
found myfelf on a little Miik at the 
foot of an old oak, juft as much ftir- 
prized as Adam, and perhaps ^i little 
more, when he firft became ferifibk 
of his exiftence* . The firft obje6t tha? 
caught my attenticMi was the fun> 
whdTe vivifying beams played round" 
me; I could not be pcriuaded that \ 
was yet cloathed with mortality, not- 

* " Thou fun-fair light J— 
'< And thou enlighten'd earth, fo fre(h and gay ! 
" Ye hilU and dales, ye rFvers, woods, and plains ! 
•* And ye that live and move, fair creatures ! tell, 
** Tell if ye faw how I came thus— how I came 

here? 
" Not of myfelf: by fome great maker, then, 
" In goodnefs and in power pre-eminent." 

Milton. 

I 2 withftanding 
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withflanding I felt my pulfe beat- 
but exoeeun^ly languid — notwith- 
ilahding all this, I oould not be per- 
suaded but I had landed onfomeoe- 
leftial ftiore; and in trutli everything 
around me feeroed to jultify the opi- 
nion : the fragrance of the flowers, the 
melody of tte bbrds, and the beaul^ 
of the fruit that feemed to nod in mj^ 
fading: prime, oonf^nred to fbrength€» 
the idesi. — Inftindl as it were directed 
me to chafe my limbs, and in the eourfe 
of half an hour I was able-to get tip 
and walk, but not very far ; as I felt 
the fun rather warm, I fkt down under 
the covert, whofe vegetable gold in- 
vited me to tafte of it — I pulled one 
of the apples, which was to delicious 
to the tafte, that I ventured to pluck 
a fecond, which revived me almoft in 
an inftant. — As my cloaths were wet, I 
undrefled myfelf, hung them to diy 
on one of tne bulhes, and hid my- 
felf among the branches : — as foon as 
my cloaths were dry I dreiTed myfelf 

and 
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«id walked down to the fhore^ which 
was coveared with fuch a variety. of 

Sbbles> that I cx)uld fcarcely forbear 
iding ■ my pockets with them^— the 
iea feemed troubled^ and ftill laiitio^ 
tk)n, notwithftanding the calmnefs of 
the day. At length I efpied my lit- 
tle bark quite fhattered— it is impof- 
pble to paint the joy I feh on behold- 
ing tt> and the dialogue, if I may ufe 
the expreflion^ that palled betwixt us^-«^ 
my faithful bark, that newr left me 
till it l^tnded me oa the fo£teil baidcJn 
the country ; butthb wasnot all, my ^ 
oUigations to it did not end he^e, Hbr 
«i:'«xaniihing the cafcih X found two 
bdttles of ^afeberry: wine^. a fmall 
bdficet of cakes, and a Pfkltery, which 
opened: at tBe twenty-^ third ^ pfahn, 
wboch I read with gu degree of'i^ture 
that bordered on eatnufiafia, and 1 
tiiottghtl could not at the time exprefs 
• higher fenffe of my gratitude to the 
Deity,, than in collecting the fcattered 
jj^emains of Hiy boat, ^hich Idki with 
1.3 all 
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all the piety imaginable. Having 
tafteda glafsor two of the wine, I 
th:)ught myfelf as (bronff a^ a lion:-i4 
My next ftepwas to hale my IkifF 
aihore, and to conceal it in a cav^n, 
which I liad the good luck to difcovef 
within a few paces of the beach >. 
there having found out a place for my 
boat, I began to look out a covert 
for ^nyfelf— I was refolved that we 
ihould be near each other ; a flight 
furvey gratified me in this. I had not 
taken poffeffion of it very long, when 
Morpheus was fo kind as to pay me a 
vifit---I did not waken till lun-fet~i 
the approach of the night teirified me 
a little.; but when I reflefted on the 
goodnefs of Providence, my fpirits be- 
gan to revive. Hitherto I rad not feen 
a four-footed beafl, nor the trace of a 
human foot. I was determined, how- 
ever, to guard againft every danger ; 
for this purpofe I got up into one of 
the trees, but inflead of the roaring 
of the lipn, the growlingof the tyger^ 

and 
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and tlie churning of the bear^ I was 
agreeably entertained througliout thq 
night with the fongs of tlie night- 
ingale, which were lucceeded by the 
towering lark — ^my heart melted with- 
in me wdth fecret raptm^e ; at inter- 
vals the thoughts of thofe I had left 
behind me broke in on me, in fpite of 
all my fortitude, and when I put up 
my hand I ufed to feel my cheeks wet 
with tears. 

As foon as the fun had gained a little 
ibrength I defcended^ and having read 
a little in my Pfaltery, breaRfefted : as 
my flrength was quite reftored about 
twelve o'clock, I was determined to 
take a little range through the ifland, 
which it afterwards proved to be : the 
" human face divine'' was ftill want- 
ing, though I dreaded to meet it. 
Having afcended a hill that com- 
manded a very extenfive profpe6l, I 
could difcern no habitation — at a 
little diftance I thought I difcovered 
fome Iheep, but was afraid to ventm'e 
14 any 
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any farther, left I Ihould not be 
able to find my way back again, 
though I took every precaution for 
that purpofe. 

Adieu.. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXII. 



A GENTLE ftream ran down the 
fide <rf the hill, over funny lands— the 
margin was (haded witn hazel and 
willow, interfperfed with flowrets of 
every colour-T^t thought th^e cofiM 
be no great danger in taking a walk 
along it^r banksr-^qe {^3 InviXed ano^ 
ther> till I was inieofibly led^to the en«* 
trance of a bower, tf^t Inspired fome^ 
thing more than ver<ial' 4^1ight : a^ 
toon: m I ha4 efitered, it iifilnediately 
ifaruck me as facrea to ibme divinity-^ 
My ouriofity^ however, got the better 
of my f^ars-; in I went, this moment 
KHf aavaQcing, and the next fw retire- 
iti^, fttch was th^ fitf|)en(a^ of my 
muid-^as ZefAiyr w^s^ tW only npi^ 
i heard^ ^ l veotiired t0 the endi^ which 
prefeiK«d tflc! wUh» grotto ^hat^x- 
oeedji d^Strif^tSoBr Wto vrN^h ( had 
1 s ^^^ 
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the temerity to go: notwithftanding 
the vigour of the fun, it was quite 
cool, rather capacious, and adorned 
with almoft every flower that fips the 
dew, with a mofly couch at one end, 
and a fmall collection of books at the 
other, with a mufical inftrument, which 
I ventured to touch, and to which the 
ag:itation of my nerves kept unifoii. I 
did not attempt to touch one of the 
books — as foon as I found myfelf foine- 
what compofed I retired, determine 
at all events to remain for feme time 
within view of it, for which I con- 
cealed myfelf under the (hade of a 
fpreading heech. I had not -remained 
very long in this fituation, when an 
objeft much more beautiful than any* 
thing I had yet fecfn prefentcd itfelfy 
a nymph, for as yet I knew not 1^^ 
what angelic name' to call her^ chanced^ 
to bend her fteps to the grottos at' 
firft I took her to be the Genius of the 
place; onward ftie came, like Eve led^ 
oy her Maker — the Jrofes[ feemed^ ' t& 

* rife 
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rife beneath her feet, and the lilies 
to affume a purer white at every mo- 
deft glance ;. I thought 1 felt her very 
image defcending mto my heart — I 
could liave gazeoaway my life : — in a 
ihort time myear came in for its (hare 
of gratification, for ftie had been but 
a few minutes out of my fight when 
Ihe began to fing to her lute ; the notes 
were fo enchanting that I could not 
help faying to myfelf, in the words 
of Milton, almoft loud enough to be 
heard — 

•« Can ai>y mcRtal mixture of earth's mould 
^ Breathe fuch divine enchanting ravifhrnent V* 

I did not venture to ftir till {he 
withdrew, nor did I dare to revifit the 
grotto; for though I only conjeftured 
before that it was the haunt of a god- 
defs, I was now convinced that it was. 
I think I never pafled fo agreeable a 
night as that which crowned the 
day — ^nry dreams prefented her afrefh 

in 
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in all her charms^ ^hich funk ib fea^ 
fibly into my fouU "that I could fcarce 
think of any thing elfe the day fd^ 
lowing. 

Good Night. 



JLETTER 
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LETTER XXni. 

MY ]>£AR FRIEND, 

THE next morning the fun^that 
dried up the dew in an inflant^ cotild 
not dry up my tears, notwithHan^ng 
all my fine dreams.— I could not 
get the thoughts of my mother out 
of my mind ; I thought I drank in 
her cries in every breeze^ and faw her 
drowned in forrow in every fi^it.-^^ 
The approach of the wintfer fright-* 
ed me, I compared my fituation to that 
of Robinfon Crufoe, and thoi^t i 
had the better of the two; this tfave me 
fome courage, but I cannot lay that 
it continued very long — As the day 
was remarkably flne, I was determinel 
let the confequence be what it mighty 
to take a wider range than I had on 
the preceding ; and to learn if poflible 
whether the country was inhabited or 
no: to accomplifh this wifh I got up 

a very 
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a very high hill, and| as irty fight was 
very good, I difcovered fome theep at 
a didance, feeding in a valley ; at the 
fame time I thought I heard the 
neighing of feveral horfes ; and as I 
am naturally fond of thofe animals,! 
was more obliged to my ears than my. 
eyes on that occafion. I looked to- 
wards the fea, but could fee nothing! 
the fight of a fingle cottage would 
have given me the greateft pleafure; 
at length I faw one, and had the 
courage to go up to it — ^it was de- 
ferted, but the manner in which it was 
conftru6led convinced me that the ifland 
was inhabited, and that by a civilized 
people too, as I met witn two iron 
mftruments the ufe of which I could: 
not comprehend, I was very much 
rejoiced at this ; and though as little 
dHpofed to fuperftition as my neigh- 
bours, I could not help faying to 
rayfelf ** I am glad that the firft living 
animal I faw was a Iheep/' . As I 
was mufing, on my retiu^n, on what 

I had 
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I had feen, a woman happened to 
meet me — atfirft I was a little ftartled, 
and was going to pafs by her without 
fpeaking — her countenance invited me, 
and from that day to this I think I 
never faw To placid a one ; I was hap- 
py to find that our language was tne 
faioe, differing only in maledt. I, fel&tr^ 
ed tQ h^ the heads of my ftpry,: 
which ftie liftened to with more pa* 
tience than I fear you wiU tak^ tp; 
read this ; which in order to induce 
you to, I (hall only remhid you,whioh 
IS perfe6lly unneceflary, I hope^ that 

' I am 

Yours fincerdy. 



LETTER 
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LETTER xxrv. : 

MY Aear Ptattf&i 

OUR cM^f gdvernor Ims two ConSi 
and- three dkuglifers viho way -wtSl 
be eailed the three Graces, particularly 
dnf dcteft, whb is yet in the Rowet 
tff youth; bitt , te the poet fays, 

^Tfae Keaa^ th«( is borne in her foce 
«»The beaier Itncurs not." 

Notwithftanding (he is fairer than 
the lily, ihe is above leading an am- 
brofiaf life; her garments are all of 
her own needle-work, her waift s 
like the harp of Apollo, and her hair 
the golden ftrings ; her flower garden 
would delight you, and yet when Ihe 
moves in it (he feems the faireft flowret 
of the whole: at a little diftance (he 
has a bower ; I never faw it, but it is 

faid 
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faid to exceed even Bvrtha's.— 1^ this 
time we had gained the cottagfe of ftiy 
kind condu6lrefs. Her family confided 
of two little boys, her grandfons, who 
had lived with her from their infancy ; 
her hufband had been a clergyman, 
who having long " allured to brighter 
worlds/' led the way with a fmile in 
the fixtieth year ot his age: this if 
poflible.knit me clofer to her, on ac- 
count of my father being of the 
fame profeflion, and more from tlie 
(imilarity of their manners. — The 
cottage was delightfully fituated on 
the declivity of a verdant hill, en- 
drcled with a brook that flowed in 
mazes. The garden was large, and 
in fome places fo overihaded with 
lofty pine that the fun-flower could 
fcarceiy get a view of her lufty para- 
mour till he gained his meridian ; fuch 
a vegetable toleration, not a plant 
or flower, however mean, that did not 
meet with proteftion and attention; 
and though Solomon in all his glory 

was 
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was arrayed like the lily, yet the 
prickly briar — I mean the fweet-briar 
— thought it no indignity to curl round 
her fnowy waift ; and, that Narcifliis 
might have the j>leafure of viewing 
himfelf, a fraall rivulet ran through 
the midft, on whofe velvet brim he took 
delight to bend. — From the fpecimen 
I have given you of this enchanting 
fpot, I mall leave you to conceive the 
reft. 

Adieu. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXV, 

- MY DEAR tRIEND, 

ASfoon as I was foraewhat domefti^ 
cated,7ny dear patronefs, whofe real 
name I ihall beg^ve hereafter to con- 
ceal tinder that of Mrs. Friendly, called 
me afide one day, ^' You muft know/' 
faid fhe, " that it is ag^dnft the laws 
of this ifland to conced any ftranger ; 
and though 1 have not concealed you, 
it amounts to the fame ; it is true we 
are vifited by very few, but as foonr 
as they arrive it is neceflary to acquaint 
the governor, who immediately takes 
care that they are provided, for accor-! 
ding to their auality: with refpe6t 
to Sie latter, lao not intend that you 
(hall lay under obligations to him—*: 
my cottage is entirely at your fervice, 
and from henceforward J mall look on 
you as one of my own children/' — It is 
eafiei^ to conceive than paint the gra- 
titude 
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titude which I felt on this occafion: I 
was fo over-powered with her goodnefs 
that i could not fpeak, but my tears 
fupplied the office of my tongue, and- 
pernaps more effeftually, for the good 
woman embraced me with all the ten- 
dernefs of my own mother — ^the little 
boys did every thing in their power to 
amufe me ; in return, I taught them 
to make a paper kite, which pleafed 
them exceedingly. The eldeft was a 
delicate lad, and had a tafte for read- 
ing, and a tnrn. for learning ; but the- 
feverity of his fchctolmafter was fuch, 
that it damped all his fii:e.< — I got a 
fight of this pedagogue- by mere 
chance, a«id was convinced frwn his 
look that all I had heard of hitn was 
tirue» Dankin's defcription of Paddy 
Murphy came immediately inta my 

^ Not thotf^ PriaimR, wh« art fet ta fright 
<< Thetimid birds by day, and thieves by nigbt, 
" Can*ft half infulc'tbe panic, tho* a god, 
** ThaXfitodt'ius (toficr at bis angry nod. 

^ ** The 



<< The very youths, obfervant of die laws» 
<< Whofe loiig deportmeot merits fair applaufi^ 
^* Wax pale at his approach ; with icy fright 
** Their inmoft vitals ihudder at the ught $ 
«< His baleful fronts bis awful beard, combin'd^ 
^< And all the tyrant ruihes on their mind : 
^ This fof the prefent^ and for future times 
^ The vengeance due to yet unaided crimes/' 

Adieu. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXVI. 

MY DEAR FRIENDi 

TELL mr. Oh ! telf, what kind of thing is wit^ 
lliou, who maft<r art of it. — - 

But if you even did, I (hould not be a 
whit the wifer— did Ipromife you any? 
I think not — I am not quite k> apt to 
make promifes I cannot perform. — 

Mrs. Friendly, in a day or two, fat 
out to acquaint the viceroy of my ar- 
rival ; as Ihe was very much refpe6led 
at court, flie was not expefted to re- 
turn for at lead a week ; and in order 
that I might amufe myfelf in that in- 
terval, Ihe was kind enough to entruft 
me with the key of her library, which 
was tolerably well ftored with an- 
cient and modem books : the firft 
that came to my hand was an abridg- 
ment of ancient hiftory, in the hand- 
writing of her hufband, who like Taci^ 
tus might be faid to abridge all, becaufe 

he 
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he faw all ; — it was divided into three 

£ arts, the dark, the fabulous, and the 
iftoric ; I was highly entertained with 
the firft, it was like travelling through 
Fairy-land. I found that he was veiy 
fparmg of his conjectures ; and that his 
appeak to cuftom and tradition were 
the only lights by which he travelled 
in the feeond period. — The fecond 
book that came to my hand was meta- 
phyfics : I was forry to find that the 
author had devoted fo much time to 
a ftudy of all others the mod uselefs — 
1 could not meet with one book of ca- 
fuiftry, and I was glad of it : but my 
rapture cannot be painted on meeting 
wrth a tranflation of Shakefpeare into 
the native language of the country, in 
which I thought the foirit of that divine 
Mrriter toleraoly well preferved, par- 
ticularly Romeo's defcription of Juliet. 
The Mantuan Swan was alfo amongft 
the number ; fo that I amufed myrelf 
tolerably well till the return of my 
worthy friend. — The good old woman 

was 
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vms quite rgoioed to fee me ; and I 
liiiiik I can venture to fay that the jojf 
was equal.—" The governor/' fays (he, 
^ longs to fee you: I told him your ftoiy 
from the^b^inning to the end, in the 
pvefence of ms family ; and I do affure 
you it made a great impreflion on tli^n> 
particularly the young ladies» whofe 
tears bore teftimony to the int^rcdS; 
tiiey took m it.** 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 

MY DEAR FRIEND^ 

I have ventured on this letter with 
.« trembling hand, but I truft — I do 
not know what I fay— let the good- 
natured reader fay it for me — In the 
courfe of a few days I fat out on my 
vifit: asthecourtlay at fome diftance,the 
journey was exceedingly pleafant ; the 
weather was ferene, the meads and trees 
aU harmony; the glowing Ihrubs ar- 
rayed in all the richeft plumage of the 
feafon ; the reapers ftood*' in fair array" 
before the ripened field " each by the 
lafs he lovea/' — ^whilft the melody of 
water-falls, intermingled with the mufic 
of the woods, induced me to believe at 
every ftep, that I really wandered 
through that delightful region, which 

VOL. I. K Doftor 
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Do6lor Jonhfon has, depidled in the 
iingdom of Amhara*. 

* From the mountaihs on every fide^ rivulets 
'defcencJed, that filled all the valley with v^ure and 
fertility, and formed a lake in the middle, inhabited 
by fifh of every fpecies,, and frequented by fvetj 
fowl whom nature has taiight ti>Hip^t1ie wiJig ia 
water. TJiis lake dtfch^ged. . i^ . itf{i^cfluicics hj 
a ftream which entered a dark cl^Tc^o^thf ^pqun* 
tain on the northern fide, and fell wiih* drcadfol 
noife (rom precipice to'precipice, till it Was Vesod 
JIG more. 

1 he fides of the mcyj^ntaii^^^iiferc ^tow^red.with 
trees, the banks of the brooks wpre.dl|/eri^ediyith 
Howers j every Waft fhook fprccs froni the rocks, 
and -every month dropped fruits fip6n tbe grounil* 
All animals that bice the grafs, or browfe the flu^b, 
whether wild or tame, wandered in this extenfive 
circuit, fecured from beafts of prey by the moun- 
tains which confined them. On one part wereffocks 
iind herds feeding in the paftures, on ariother Vdl 
the beafts of chace frifking in the lawns ; the 
fprightly kid was bounding on the rocks ; . the 
iubtle monkey was frolicking in the ircesj and' the 
•folemn elephant repofing in the (hade. All the di- 
verfities of the world were brought together, the 
bledings of nature were collected, and its evils ex- 
tradlcd and excluded. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

MY »BAR FRIEND^ 

HAVE I not kept my.promife?— did 
.1 not tell you that I int^tded to, adopt 
ra name tmt ooi|ld be punned on, like 
. Alexander Neckham ? I am not .afraid 
-r©f that jfpecie$ of Jbaftard wit**»-rLaft 

* Alesunder Ncquam was a famous icbolar, fa 
learned in philofophy, poetry, oratory^ and theo* 
logy, as hereby he obtained a glorious name, even 
dnt of Ingenii Miracukim,' a Miracle of Wit. 
. Many concetyed themfelves wondrous witty in 
making jefts upon bis ^furname Nequum^ which 
in £ngli& i^hifieth P<l^. He had a mind to be- 
come a monk in Saint -Albans, the town of his 
nativity, and thus laconicaUywrote for leave to 
the Abbot thereof: 

Si vis vtniam^ Jin tmUm^ tu autem. 

To which the Abbot returned as ihort an anfwer, 

S/ bonus fis viniasji N^quam^ Ntquaquam ; 

whereupon Nequam, to avoid fuch conceits in 
future, changed the orthogrsiphy of iiis name into 
Neckham. 

Prince's Worthies of DevcMi, 

K s week 
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week I pafled three days at your bro* 
ither's houfe, if I xaay call it his, for 
the fervants, &c. feemed to think it 
their own, from the attention which 
they paid to every thing that belonged 
to it. I need not tell you I was quite 
liappy, I eat what I pleafed, drank 
^what I pleafed, fent for my bed when 
I pleaied, flept when I pleafedi 
breamed when I pleafed, and did what 
J pleafed. 

As I never refledl on what I have 
written, unlefs when you remind me, 
if the birth-place of an humble indi- 
-vidual can be of any confequence, in 
.addition to what I nave already fseud 
.on that fubjeft, it may be eafily known 
from the following particulars, viz. 

In the Ifland of ^ the ladies are 

exceedingly attentive to their fpelling, 
like the ladies of the prefent day in 
England. 

Swineherds have their pafto- 

rals, as well as ftiepherds. 

-— Every man is in purfuit of a 

phantom^ 
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pimitom, called in Latin the fummum 
bamm. 

— • Every man has an horizon of 
his own. 

As foon as we arrived we were told 
ihat the Viceroy and his> family had* 
juft fet out on a party of pleafure ; I 
was glad of this, as I hoped by their 
return that my fpirits would be fome- 
what compofed ; for to tell the truth 
I was exceedingly agitated, and almoft 
wiflied myfelf at home again ; in the^ 
mean time I indulged ray-curiofity in 
a.fliort furvey of the palace : it was 
exceedingly old, it was built on the 
^EUtheft point of a promontory, which 
fliot itfelf into the fea^one off ther 
oideft towef s feemed an entire conti- 
nuation of the fhapelefs rock into which 
it was inferted, encircled with agrove 
of pine and monumental oak, which- 
feemed to have flourilhed in the age 
of. acorns ; the windows were fmall^ 
but numerous : about two o'clock in 
the afternoon. the fjamily returnod-r— 
K 3 we 



we were not very long in waiting till 
I had the pleafure of feeing the Go- 
vernor, who received me in the moft 
afFedlionate manner ; after thi3 I w«sh 
introduced to the reft of the family, 
except the eldeft daughter, who had: 
Oepped into the library — asfoon es 
Ihe entered the room I immediateljr 
recognized her to be that angelic beingi 
who had firft bleflcd mv fight on my 
landing on the iflftnd ; this I hailed aa 
a happy omen of my future hlif^t^ Oujo 
converfation turned on different. fub-^ 
je6ls, till we were called todinner— • 
The table was covered with all the de* 
licacies of the feafon, hut temperance 
was the caterer. . , 

<< Thus when with meats ami drinks we hsd fuf« 

ficM, 
^* Not burdenM nature'*—-'— 

Elvina (the eldeft daughter) invited 
us into the garden, in order to aifiil 
in fhading feme lilies, which feemed 
to revive at her approach-^in the 

eveninjp 



evening fh^ entertained us- with a^ 
^rt acoo\int ef her tpur the pre^ 
Q^ing day^ through an unfrequented^ 
part of thcf ifl^d, which (he mixed' 
lyith fuph grateful digreffions (not 
&c|v as mine) that I thought I^ could 
have liftened for ever to' her foJFtly 
i^owmg accents. The Governor feem- 
€4. to ta^Cfa particular pleafure in con- 
veriing with me — his remarks were 
exce^mngly jiidiqiouS) and his reading 
^xtenfiye ;: Dut what furprifed me moll 
cjf all wasr ^o find that He knew no* 
more o£ mg^natiye foil tH^ I do ar 
pr^em of t& interior pajfts^bf China, 
or thfe pale" dominions of Balbafio iit 
the lun^' fp^9^^ V "> cprifequerice o| 
which 1 efitertaindl hiip fpr lome time 
with an account of its inhabitants; 
Guftpps, laws, &c.' TFfe whole com- 
jpariy Teemed greatly- delighted with 
the (ketch, which '■ I promifed to re- 
duce to writing. Elvina offered to be 
my amanuenfis-on the occafion ; and 
the Chaplain undertook, in return, to 
K 4 give 



:5CO THE WANBERIKG ISt JWDER. 

give US an hiftory of his own ifland, 
which was within a few hours fail of 
the place we fat in ; which he did,and 
which he was well qualified to do, for 
in fa6l he was a man of penetration 
and tafte, and in every otner refpeft 
like that of Otway's* or your own, 
to whom I beg to be remembered. 

Farewell. 



* " My time is fpcnt plearantly ; 
** My lord is neither haughty nor imperious, 
*^ Nor I gravely whiixifical : be has good nature^ 
•* And I have good manners. 
•* His fons too are civil to me, becaufe^ 
^^ I do not pretend to be wifer than they are ; 
^*.I meddle with no man's bufinefs but my dwtU; 
•• I rife in a morning early, ftudy moderatdy^ 
^* Eat and drink chearfuily, live foberly, 
" Take my innocent pleafures freely ; 
-** So meet with refped| and am tu)t the jeft of the 
family." 

Otway*8 Orphanr 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXIX, 

MY DEAR FRIEND^ 

The only thing I wifhed to avoid,- 
and perhaps it is the only thing I can 
'avoid, in cafe I followed the lubje6t, 
is to keep out of extremes ; as I know 
.you are one of thofe that will neither 
urain at a mote, nor yet fwallow a 
camel. — ^Nofe to detain you too long 
with drains and fwallows, I iliaU 
begin where I left off, without farther 
ceremony. 

The Uovemor thought he could 
never make enough of me; he fliewed 
me His books, opened his cabinet, and 
conduced me through the mazes of 
Kis delightful labyrinths: the next day 
he led me to the town-houfe, which 
was built of wood, fomewhat in the 
Gothic ftyle, in which I had the 
pleafure of viewing the bufts of thofe 
K5 who 
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who had rendered their memory dear 
to their fellow citizens, in being blef- 
ings to their kind ; nhey were cut in 
-wood, and rubbed over with a kind of 
juice that prevented decay ; in one I 
was pleafed to find the wifdom and 
wntihency of Socrates — in another 
the prudence of Fabius — ^the third, 
&c. the chaftity of Scipio, the mag- 
nanimity of Alexander, the purity df 
Cato, the faith of Fabricius, and the 
piety of Titus, fo well attefted in fafts 
that truth was the only chronicler. 
The gallery in which they were ar- 
rangedVas curioufly ornamented with 
antique devices, on which time feemed 
to make very little impreffion — it gave 
me pleafure to find that many oi the 

{governors had taken the lead in this 
ittle band, particularly one who had 
divided his patrimony with his bro- 
thers, PrDclucius-like*. I know not 

* Who had loft their own in ahw-fult, through 
the ialfity of Uie witneiies. 

that 



tti&t fiyer I few a fight ivhich gave me 
sisljerpleafure. « To-jpijgrrp>y/Vf^d 
Se gQY.erijor, " I inteRd toinjtroduce 
ypu tQ a v^ry wortJbi^.pprfQn^e, whpfe 
ftncefto;:s rfiigned hi this iyand loi)^ 
Jp^fore It y^$s conauered; hi? patri- 
piony is a^t pyefent unall, but his oeco- 
jioroy is fo great that hje Aill lives in 
that ftile of hpfpitality and plegance 
»hi<ii ,has ever diftinguiftied the lUuT- 
.trious houfe vyhence he is defcerided — 
the partner of his ^ffe^ions is, per- 
haps, one of the moj[t amiable vvomen 
m jths i^rde jrf yQur ^pqviaintanqe ; 
Ij^r Jaft^ 15 miiyerf*l|y adjnired, piar- 
jtiodaifiy ifl pawitwg and mufic, which 
row befftid'to be hereditary in the fa- 
xniiy. In the ipean ^ipe you mi^ 
know, that at a certaib period this 
ifland w^sXo littje attended jto by the 
^father of thePxince .whidi at prefent 
fills the throne, and wbpnj Ibave the 
lionour of teprefenting, that the in- 
Jbabitants experienced almoj^ every 
diftrefs, chiefly throiigh tiie oppref- 

^ fion 
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lion of one of the governor^, who pre^ 
fided over it at the time. The King^ 
it is true, was ignorant of all that 
happened, as truth feldom comes to 
the ears of Princes, in confequence of 
which the jpatriotic gentleman whom 
I have juft mentioned exerted every 
nerve to lay the fituation of the ifland 
at the foot of the throne. One of his 
apologues on this occafion I intend to 
prdent you with as foon as we get 
home, which ran thus : 

On a time when the Sun was king 
of all the earth,, he thought it his duty 
as fuch to travel round without inter- 
miifiori, in order to watdi over and 
cherilh hiafubjefts, that lived fo mudh 
in his (miles, that if he chanced to fink 
into the lap of reft, hisabfence, how- 
ever fliort, was deplored in tears, 
which on his return he was fare to kifs 
away — ^th6 meaneft plant felt hisaf- 
fedlion, which was truly paternal — 
every morning ftrewed his path with 
rofes, and fent up a holocauft dF ia- 

cenfe. 
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cenfe, intenningled with hymns of 
gratitude. An ifland, however, as 
afiedlionate as the refl:^ could not join 
in the general praife; unhappily in 
point of fituation it did not fnare 
the fmiles of the Sovereign, in confe- 
quenoe of which it fell a prey to Win^ 
ter, an unrelenting tyrant, who chain* 
ed lip the rivers that they could.hdld 
no commerce with the Tea ; and if thev 
dianced to murmur, they, wete ftill 
clofer confined — the bodu)^ banks no 
longer fwelled iaall the pride of vd- 
< vet— 4iie' vales were , ffaripped of their 
verdure, and the trees of their leaves, 
lexibept thoie only who tided with the 
-tyrant, fiicb as the mountain fir. 

If the pines preftuned. tawlufper, 
they were torn up by the roots, and 
if the lefler trees chanced to take 
^^Ihelter under the fturdyoak, confpi- 
-racy and difaiie6lioni immediately re* 
founded, which never failed to dr^ 
down the lightening on their heads— 
the palms dared onfymoke their vows 

in 
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in fccrat ; every bird that OQuld waMT 
the! torpid wing reluftantly fough| 
« kindlier Ihore; no longer Zephyr 
vwntoned with Aurora*— even poetry 
porifliecl. The Sun was difpleafed, 
nowovur, that he did not receive K* 
tribute ; the true (late of afiairs was 
luiiranrcifontod — at length he came 
JPoith niiuKlft and plain!}' few that a 
munlicr of ambitious trees had fpr^d 
their lu-aiKilies on purpofe to deprive 
Uk» ixil i^f lus beams — his prdence 
IwightxMHxl overv one : at firft, hke an 
ukTuIj^xmu l^atlK^, he fihed a o^ous 
OH^T?r of tcacii. that funk into the 
wry J\rtin of his fahhful fufaoects, that 
hAiUxl lum as he vi^eirit akxttr ;— die tv- 
j^«: vu»$ v>^^Hgvd tv> wiiiidrav : tSe 
i-Avn-:^ hr^^o :iW ih^ckksv. the irr^yres 

«W £1^ >fcici: V;*; ^OTXUiiS. 3 ^KSS^ 

"Wfl^' ^^iwkS ^ij: ifiSif >iwa5 no: -h^tt- 
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opened his ears to the complaint of his 
fubje6ts ; nay^ he vifited them> and re- 
dreffed their wrongs. — ^Ever frnce the 
iiland has flouriAied. 

Xhe Viceroy was 9^ cood a? his 
word — the next day i hao tlie piea^ 
fere of converfing with Mr. Smithy 
the author pf this apologue, tod his 
lady, in who& coi^verfatipiil was ^uite 
iiappy. 

I man reCerve die remainder to Yfrv 
next ; and ii> the mean time I wiin 
you all tibie'hamiipefs that can pofjKbly 
^ittend u$ on iUiisfi4e the ^ve» 



J.ETTEK 
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iETTER XXXK 



l|y I>EAR FRIENEf^ 

PRppiNUShath fticj, pr fomehodj 
has faid itfprhiiPi.and th?a; wJ^ anf^ 
ray purpofe a& w^lVr-tW^^^ 
tp dwelt longeft on thofe tl^mg^^yljif^; 
are deareft tahixn, l>pjl^eYer iimm 
taixt they may he tp ofhipx^.' ^^^] 
havfi 1 known, a countijy C^ujre of^^n^ 
acquaintance run on toy ^n noHg ifii^ 

Sr^ie of Jowl^, and tlW njffl^^ pf^ 
33fes he had. IfUled iji 
tjie whole cpijrfe of copvej^a^ f ^ 
not i;einera]t)er that ! pnce^rq hjgij 
roentipn his, wi^.t^«:y^h.fc^ 
mlly allpvjTjsd ^o» hjsi a gc^d Kingi gT^ %' 
woman, which' you know'is Very com- 
mon pow-arflays.-^I could not help, 
thinking that Elvina looked after me* 
as r departed; and in vain did I call on 
reafoa; to check the prefumptuous 
. . thought. 



> 
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tion to its own, it boafted all the 
jauty of the heavens, particularly the 
mp of night, which feemed to be fuf- 
mded from the middle.of the ftarry 
lult — At the fame time, I was enrap- 
ired with the notes of Hvina's night- 
igale, who called " her miftrefs 
>me with mufic/' — ^The ladies on our 
ttum thought to frighten iis, as the 
Dpular report was tlmt the tower was 
iunted. As ghofts and hobgoblins 
lade no part of my creed, I feized the 
rfl I faw by tihe riand, which proved 
r be Elvina — a ffentle trepidation 
tized on all my Irame, which that 
>vely nymph attributed to fear — but 
now know what to attribute it to — the 
»der may attribute it to what he 
leafes. — ^This letter is Ihort enough^ 
lit 9 bad letter cannot be too (hort. 

Ckxxl Night. 



LETTER 
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which I fhewed for it : Elvina in par-^ 
ticular infifted that it (hould berepaired j 
^d was fo kin^ as to commit the motto 
of it to her pocket-book. * The young 
liidies promifed to renew theii? vifit as^ 
foon as thad repaired my boat, in or- 
der to have the pleafure of failing in 
it on the adjoining lake : and to make 
the time as fhort as poflible I fet about 
the pleafing t?£k with all the difpatch 
imaginable, and in lefs than a fortnight 
had the pleafure of acquainting themi 
that it was in readinefs to receive thera^ 
The next morning after breakfaft I 
had the happinefs of condu6ling thent 
aboard, and never did veflel bear fa* 
rich a treafure ; and do you know that 
I really thought that it was fenlible of 
it? In addition to this the day was 
fine, and the lake was fo extenfive^ as 
to indulge us in all the enjoyment of 
it : the beauty of the fcene for fome 
time occupied our precious moments ;^^ 

N^ finsipericuih I fwim without danger*. 

the 
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onverfation then took place be- \. 

- Elvina and me, the particulars 
iich dwell fo frefli on my memory, 
I hope I (hall be indulged the re- . 
ion at leaft the heads of it. i 

vina. I think I never enjoyed fo : , 

1 pleafure in my life. I know |] 

the perfon at prefent^ however j 

:ed their fituation, that I envy. 
Ubor. If any thing could add to 
lappinefs this fcene imparts, it is 
: is juft fallen from your lips* 

vina. Mr. ^ , it is not pof- 

that you can take fuch an intereft 
y happinefs. 

ubor. Madam,- 1 know not what 
may think, but I really fpeak the 
1. 

Ivina. Very well. Sir ; I fee that 
have learned the art of your fex 
dv. 

itbor. Madam, I believe, on recol- 
m, that vou. will find my fex as 
fs on thole occafions as your own. 
Ivina. What do you think of 

JEneas, 



••,1 
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iSneas, how did he ferve the unhap- 
py Dido, if We may believe the poet? 
—This morning I happened to look 
ovcfr^ the trairflfition. 

Author. Itnttftcorfiffefs that he treat- 
ed her exceedingly ill. 

EfoAw. Had.you ^been m his fltua- 
'tion, ptirha^wsryoft would have done the 
fame. 

AutUr.li r^krtdw my own heart I 
would have twn it from my bofom 
firft. 

Ehhta. I think you would ; and be 
affured thit I etttertain that opinion of 
you. 

itfw/feor. Then I am hanpy. 

Ehnna. Is it poffible that any opi- 
nion I can entertain to your advantage 
-would make you happy ? 

Author. At prefent I fhall only fay, 
that the contrary would make me mi- 
Arable. 

Eltfina.' If that is the cafe, you may 
depend On it you ftiall never oe mife- 
rable ; but credulity, you know, is the 
-tettding feature of our fex* 

Author. 



THE WANDERING ISLANDER. 21$ 

iAiObor. But tvill you confider, Ma- 
^dam, the jpower of your fex. % 
Elvina. What power? 
Author. A power, indeed, which I 
am'Tiot-atte todefcrfbe, and of which 
the poets feem fo fenfible, that they 
have afcribed «very diing that can 
fubdue the heart of man to your 
tex. V^toefs the expreflion of 
Adam on his pretended fuperiority 
over Eve. 

Ehnita. Ay, btit tlicy 1iave placed 
the' fktal dart in the hand of your lex 
with much more truth. — Do you re- 
member Cupid ? 

Author. I do not know but I may 
feniember him. 

^ 'The fun by this had floped his wef- 
"rarh wheel, in confequence of which 
we dfarecSled bur courfe along the (hore, 
'which was (haded with lofty pines 
arid horn-beam ; fcarce a branch that 
did not bend with the melody of birds, 
which was now heightened with the 
notes of Elvina, in a fong of her own 

compo* 
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:I could not conceive what it was 
that afFec5led me, till I happened on a 
day to take up Thomfon's Seafons^ in 
ivhich as a mirror I foon difcovered the 
caufe of my pain. — Alas ! I found that 
.1 had not efcaped the dart of Cupid* 
— ^the difeafe, as I may call it, thus 
difcovered, my next attention was to 
conceal it if poffihle ; and in truth I 
found this a very difficult taflu S> 
true is the faying of the poet. I dki 
not efcape, however, unnoticed, but 
I had the addrefs to afcribe it to ano- 
ther caufe; Iwas fo innocent as to 
think that it could be cured* In the 
firft place I called realbn to my aid, 
but I foon found that reafon is treafon 
in love — I contrafted my fituation with 
that of the beloved objaSl, but foon 
found that love will hope where rea- 
fon would defpair ; notwithftanding 

♦ '* But abfent, what fantafiic woes arous'd, 
** Range in each thought, by rcftlefs mufing 
fed," &c. THpMSON. 

the 
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the difparity of our fortunes, I foothed 
myfelf with the faying of the Spaniard , 
V that whwe nierit is wkhgut limits 
hope may well be witlidut bounds/' — 
Oh, Fontenelle ! how truly haft thou 
faid, " that love is the iievemie of 
beauty, and whoever fees beauty with- 
0iit cfflferiflg Idye is guilty of dpwn- 
ri^ xobbeirr which i fliQuli^ bp 
ib^^^iie (waited wit];). 
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LET TIE -R XXXIL f. 



MY DEAR FRIEND, 

TOT who is ftie that walketh io 
maiden innocence, through yondet 
purple mead, with a prinirofe-bud, 
the promife of Spring, on her fnowy 
-breaft ? — ^her garment brighter than the 
li^ht which dreams from Berenice's 
hair — -her eyes are milder than the 
twin dew-drop of April — ^at her ap- 
proach all thmgs revive, even Nar- 
crfTus pade raifes his Iwad — ^the flream 
forgets to chide the interrupting peb- 
We, and the birds melt mto fofter 
notes. — -It is Hope : Thou art welcome 
to my tx)ttage, let my eyes drink in 
thy beams, thou that delighteft to 
c^ear the drooping foul, to pour oil 
into the lover's wounds, to breathe 
^pon the meking meffenger jof love^ 
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and tofooth the prifoner when robbed 
ofilusfpider*. 

Shakefpeare fays he marked thebolt 
of Cupid,, and tHat it fell upon a little 
plant, called Lovein idlenefs ; the moral 
immediately ftruck me — I was relblved 
that every moment fhould be employ- 
ed, but could not help indulging 
thought at times — in one of thole in- 
tervms I carved the following lines on 
a pine^ in the deeped part of tha: 
wood: 

On^ tbe Lavelieft of ber Six» 



All that beauty can infpir 

All that language can impart—* 

All that filence can admirer- 
All that's elegant |n art. 

Centres in— -I dare not name her*— - 

Should {he pity^ .do no« blame her. 

* An unhappy wretch having been thrown into ^ 
die Baflile, in order to cheat the lingering hours,^ 
ufed to amufe himfelf with a fpider, which the in« 
human gaoler killed, as foon as he obferved the 
intimacy that exifted betwixt themr 

^-3 SucK 
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S«ch an uiiion in a m^rtait-^ 

Does ihe breathe — Oh I tel) Ut wb<ft f 
Have you pcep'd tbrou^ beaven^s bcighi 
portal 

In a dream, and (W Aer there? 
Still on earth ibe deigns to dwells 
But her name I dare not tell. 

FarewelU 
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LETTER XXXIIi: 

Viro mufis Cm\s grato Ricarjo " • 
Arma gerenti, 

NOW by the beard of Saint Wilge- 
fort*, and the legend declares it to 
be a very long one, I intended when 
I began this novel to trouble you with 
one Tetter — ^you will not be furprifed 
at rnj^ zig-zag manner — you know me 
well enough, Ariftotle reckoned him 
worthy ojfa ftatue that firfl: invented 
rattles and children's baubles, why 
then fhould I be afliamed to tell the 
reader that I employed a good deal' of 
time in the formation of nick-nacks ? — 
my rocking- horfe was greatly admired, . 
arid I beheve I was the lirft that intro- 
duced the peg-top. — Having pafled 
about a fortnight in this fpecies of 
amufement, we were invitea by the 

♦ Vid. Horae fee. ufum Sarum. 

L 4 governor 
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governor to fpend a few weeks at a 
lodge he had newly purchafed. This 
was joyful tidings — 1 liked the whole 
family, but Elvina was the magnet of 
my heart-ftrings ; the chaplain brought 
the invitation, and the more I entered 
into his chara6ler, I liked him the bet- 
ter, as he took as much pleafure to 
convince you of the truth of any of his 
pofitions, as Pythagoras did when he 
demonfbrated the equality between the 
fides of a redlangular triangle, and 
the fquare of its bafe. Iji moft, he 
was a lover of truth — Mrs. Friendly 
and. I accompanied him to the vicarial 
feat, and were received with a wel- 
come I cannot defcribe. 

Your's fincerely, 

C. N. 



LETTER 
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L^ETTER XXXIV; 

MY DEAR FRIEND, . 

« MY time, O ye mufes, was hap^ 
|ri!y fpent'' in company with Elvina> 
or ftretched in the (hade, where, as 
Drayton fays, 

«^ The birds ftrove which fliould fwectKcft fing." 

Perhaps it is not toalate to tell you; 
that Elvina — ^whofe thoughts were fo 
pure that they might be written on 
the unfim'd lUy, and on whbfe bo- 
fom the heavenly dove of pity^ loved 
to reft — perhaps it may not be too 
late to tell you, that fne endov^ a 
fmall fchool for the education of or-- 
phans. I went to fee the little nurfery; 
the little flower*^garden, .in which I 
was fo highly pleafed with .the: buds 
of innocence, that I \know you will 
excufe me if I dweU a little longer on 
it than I intended when I tc«)k up the 
J ; L 5 . pen* 
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pen. The little building was reared 
in a valley, (heltered from thofe blafts 
** that gall the infants of the Spring;''^ 
it well liiited its inhabitants ; the in- 
fide of the walls was ornamented with 
pdifhed pebble^ whofe wsvy dies had 
a mc£t ^rwable efl&6l. I ccxAd mbt 
difcem any paintings., and I was foirj 
for it — there was a figure of Moiiss iM 
the buU-ruflies, done by the nee- 
dle, and inimitably executed; the 
fmiles of the baby, and the tendemefs 
of Pharatdils daughiier, were findy 
imagined. 

As the benefit of the inftitution was 
every day vifible, it was detemined ta 
enk^ It by voluntary contribtttions; 
for this porpofe it was refolved that a 
charity fernaon fhould be amuially' 
preached for that pnrptafe ^ and I 
was pleafed to find* that it fell on 
the Sunday following. — The gover- 
nor and his whole femily repaired 
to the church, which was rem»kably 
neat — they had only reforted to the 
quarry for an altar-piece of a light ce- 
dar 
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^ar colour, which was ornamented with 

^ilafters, with gilt capitals, entablature, 

«nd compafs pediment, under which 

^^as a glory encompaffed with cheru- 

T^inis, and thefe words, Surfum corda^ 

this was enough. — The looks of the 

pl'eacher, as Goldfmith fays, adorned 

the venerable place. The difcourfe 

was excellent — an appeal at once to 

humanity and reafon ; but the hymn 

which proceeded out of the mouths of 

the babes and fucklings, for they were 

little more, wafted the very foul to 

the foptftool of grace : 

*• Around thy throne in filence,all 

" Oiir kind, our watchful guardians" nieet; 
** l>own, down the confcious feraphs f2i\\\ 

" Adore and tremble at thy ^t. 
** What beams of blifs, what lights what love, 

** From thence thofe happy minds mfpifej. 
«* They rjfing fing, their joys icnprove, 

*' Loud halltkiahs fweli the choir!" 

Adieu, 
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LETTER XXXV. 

MT DEAK FRIEXDy 

IN the Roman mythology the fktal 
fifters are fpiniters — in the ncxlhem 
mythology they are weavers. 1 nevei 
gave myfelf any troable to find out 
who it was that wove or fpiin the web 
of my life ; all that I know is that, to 
the time I am fpeaking of, it w*as da- 
mafked, I may fay with rofes, but I 
now began to find that thofe rofes 
were not without thorns. — ^El\ina en- 
tered into all our amufements, in which 
angels might have mingled, and in 
which no doubt they did ; this, how- 
ever, could not fecure ns from die 
fhafts of forrow. One evening, as we 
were colledting fome beautiful ihells 
on the fea-(hore, Elvina complained of 
a head-ache; when we got home it 
was encreafed to that d^ee that (he 
was obliged to retire to bed*; this af- 

fe6ted 



rW^ WAMD£RIKG I8LAKDEW 94 Jf^ 

ted me very much ; I hopedi.how-^ 
ar, that a httle peft and a cordial, 
ick (he had been prevailed on ta 
ej would relieve her ;, with thefe 
res I went to bed, but could get na 
t : the welcome dawn, fo lon^ fooked 
, at length arrived, but. me news 
£ £lvina was dill as bad as emr, ov 
her worfc,, caft. a gloom over it as 
k as the Ihades of ni^ht. — A very 
fible man in the neighbourhoodff 

had made phyfic a principal part 
his ftudy was immediately fent for 
[ watched his departure, in. order, 
>offible, to learn his opinion, which 
»und he was verv cautious of giving ; 
that r could draw from, him was, 
t it was a nervous fever, and that 
had advifed it neceHary to cdH in 
►hyfician — the very name of a phy- 
an was fufficient to frighten me, 

1 from tHis fmgle circumfiance I 
Lcluded that it was all over. The 
^or came, and I thought there was 
iling in his very looks, for perhapi 

a f weeter 
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a fleeter countenance feldom falls tcJ 
the lot of mart — ^he made no fcruple of 
tdlitig tne that her pulfe was exceed- 
ingly low, and that rf ihe did not take 
the medicines he prefcribed he could 
not anfwer for her lituation— I was 
forry to hear that fhe was fo averfe 
from taking whatever was prfefcribed* 
The do6loQr' returned in the evening, 
^md as her head was rather worfe, he 
ordered her feet to be fomented, 
Whith brought on a fhort fleep, during 
which I really thought I was in Para- 
dife.— Mrs. Friendly fat by her bed- 
fide the whole time, and as foon as (he 
awoke brought me word that (he 
thought her fomewhat eafier — ^having 
dranK in this intelligence with a gree- 
dy ear, I took a turn in the garden, 
and thought that the flowers looked 
ten times fairer than they did a few 
feours before ; from thence I went to 
my chamber, and thought I found an 
inclination to read a little — I took up a 
book, and thefirftpaflage I happened to 

alight 



titight onW« the Garland, written by 
ftrier. Theyagh I had read the poem 
fceficH-e, I could ftot hdp reading it 
ag^tt,' a® I thought there was fome- 
thing ominous m it*, efpecially that 

ilanza 



* •• ITie pride of every grove I cbofe, 

** The violet AKrcet and lily fair, 
** The dappled pink, and bluihing rofe, 

« To deck my chaftnthg Chloe's hair, '^ 

*^ At morn the nymph vouchfaf *d to place - 
*' Upon her brow the various wreath ; . 

*< The flowers lefs blooming than her face, 
« The fcent lefs fragrant than ter breath;* 

•« The flowers £be wore along the day : 
^^ And ev'ry nymph and mepherd faid, 

** That in her hair ttiey look*d more g?y 
<< Than glowkig in tbeif^ native bea« 

•« Undrets'd at evening, when ($e found 
^' 'Fj^eir odours loii, tbeir colours psifty 

<< She*changM Ker look, and on the ground 
^^ Her gatlaiid ana bcrxye ihfi cmft; 

^< That eye.dropp'd fenic diftinS aod clear, 
** As any Mufe's tongue could 4>eak, 

•* When from its lid a* pearly tear 
^< Ran trickling down her beauteous cheek« 

« Diffembliflg 
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ilanza that related to Stella. It was 
but a few d^s before that I had col-* 
le6ted the pride of every grove to deck 
Elvina's hair;. and who knows, faid I^ 
but in a few days hence lihallbaeni"^ 

•• Diflembling what i knew too wcl V 
" My love, my life, faid I, explain ; . 

•• This change of humour pr'y thee tell : 
" That falling tear,' what does it mean ? 

" She figh'd, flie fmiPd, and to the flow*f^ 
" Pointing, the lovely moralift faid— 

•* See, friend, in fome few fleeting hour», , 
** See- yonder, • what a change is made. - 

^f Ah me ! the blooming pridef of May^ • 
** And that of beauty, are but one ; 

" At morn both flourifli bright and gay, ^ 
^^fioth fade at evening, pale and gone*. 

** At da wa poor Stella^danc'd and fuAg, ' 
*^ The amorous youth around her bow'd j 

** Ar night her fatal knell was rung, 
*•'! faw and kifs'd' her in: her ihroud.' 

^< Such as fhe is, who dv'd to-'day,' 
** Such I, alas ! may oe to-morrow : 

<* Go Damon, bid thy mufe difplay 
" The jufticc of thy Chloc's forrow.** ' .. 

ployed 
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"ployed in the tender talk of collecting 
flowers to (brew her hearfe — ^fweets to 

the fweets ? Toward evening her 

head^ache encreafed, and my angnifli 
encreafed in proportion ; my only com- 
fort was, that I thought I relt my head 
ache too, and that if (he went I mould 
Follow after. — My mind was fo dif- 
tradled, that I knew not what to do— • 
My flute prefented itfelf ; I took it up, 
ind having breathed two or three pen- 
Qvc airs, Mrs. Friendly came to me, 
and defired that I would play a few 
more, as Elvina thought fhe felt fome 
eafe at fome of the tender falls. I was 
liapjpy to find that I could contribute 
in the leaft to her relief— I know not 
what it was that infpired me, but I 
think I touched on fome notes that I 
never had the felicity of awakening 
before or fmce. Some time previous 
Elvina had compofed a fong, which 
I fet to mufic, and as I played it, weak 
as ihe was, (he accompanied the air at 
intervals mth a &w of the words. 

Th^ 
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The phyfician was very well pleafed _ 
find the eifedt which mufic hod oa her — 
and recommended it at tiroes. — ^Tha— i 
night I compofed the following, whidai 
was my fecond attempt in poetry, i^ 
it may be called by that name i 

As cygnets only fing in death. 
As lilies waft a fweeter breath 
When dying — hear, ye Powers divine^ 
To thy poor fuppliant's voiee incKne : 
For once, ob I let thofe ooic&s fiul^ 
In fiscret let tbofe fighs prevail. 
Bid death fufpend his levell'd darV 
Or eUb transfix it in my heart. ' 

Adieu*. . 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVL 

MY DEAR FRrENfi, 

ON the eleventh night of Elvina'f 
ficknefe, as I was laying on my bed, 
with the candle bfurnmg owa chair be^ 
fide me, Mm;. Friendfy entered, and 
dtefirecf itttfftot to be aforftied; I hard 
only power to fay, " I fuppofe (heia no 
mcnrer -^' Yes, (he is yet alive ; but ftie 
hasjufthad a. violent fit, in which I 
thought fhe would have expired — Ihe 
is now come to herfelf, and feems in* 
clined to fleep/' — Mrs. Friendly re- 
turned in the courfe of a few minutes, 
to tell me that Ihe was afleep, and that 
ihe breathed pretty freely.— ** The fates 
may call, but God can recall,'' this was 
all I faid. Mrs. Friendly, who was 
the beft nurfe in the world, infilled on 
my taking a fmall potion, which com- 
pofed my fpirits lb far, that in the 
COUlfe of half an hour I fell afleep alfo, 

and 
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and did not wake till four o'clock the 
next morning. The firft news was> 
that Elvina had a glorious night — that 
1/vas the expreffion I remember. Every 
countenance was brightened up with, 
finilies, efpeciially when the do6lor 
ventured to pronounce her out of all 
danger, provided his direftions were 
followed ; — and perhaps no directions 
ever w«re more punctually attend- 
8cl tOb 

FareweL 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVII. 



MY DEAR FRIEND, 

THIS would be the place, i)erhape 
vou will fay, to indulge refle6tions on 
ficknefs, youth, and the uncertainty of 
^vCTy thing in this life — but the poets 
and naturalifts, and thofe who love to 
^iew every obje6l through the difco^ 
loured medium of melancholy, have 
already faid fo much on this fubjedl, 
that if I even had a mind, there is no- 
thing left for me to fay^— " I am glad of 
it,'' fays my old friend, Mr. N. who 
has juft left me; **giveusfomething 
that will make us laugh, we meet with 
enough to make us cry ; and though 
we are indebted to a nck-bed for one 
of the fineft poems in any language, 
I mean the Book of Job, yet I am no 
great admirer of thcrfe iickly produc- 
tions ; I want to read fomethmg that 

will 



will unbend me"— this pun came very 
well from a man, who is almoit 
double widl age.r— jElvina siended 
apace : in a (hort time the primix^ 
yielded up its (hort-lived reign to the 
lily ; and the lily divided its empire 
«i thelovdieft of dieeks with the rofe. 
Aday of general thanldgivix^ was fet 
depart, and the Governor^ as die bdft 
t^mony of bis gratkude to Heaven^ 
paid the debts ot a number of unfor- 
tnnate men, whofe creditors' hearts 
were leis rdentlefs than the walls of 
their prifons. Mrs. Friendly was im- 
patient to get home, as (he longed to 
embrace her grandfons, of whofe 
health ihe ufed to receive an account 
twice a week at leaft ; the harveft alfo 
required hw prefence. TheiGovemor 
made us fome prefents on our depar- 
ture : I could only be prevailed on to ac- 
cept a book from Elvina, and a pi6hire 
from each of her amiable fifters ; the 
firft was a fnow-drop, in water-colours, 
the embl^n of her mind that gave it ; 

and 
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and the fecond was a portrait of 
SHvina^ which I am afraid I have loft^ 
but the impreffion remains, and ever 
iliall remain in my heart. 

Adieu* 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXXI. 
/ 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

YOU may remember, when you 
and I travelled together to ■ 

that we flopped two days and as 
many nights, at a little village in our 
way — nay, I think, it was fomething 
out of our way ; and you know it was 
as much as I could do, to perfuade 
you to fet off the third morning: Was 
It bufmefs that detained you? No,it was 
the beauty of the place, and for a 
month after you could talk of nothing 
elfe, the landlady excepted. — Now in 
the name then of all oiu: Tutelar 
and Titular faints, why fhould you be 
difpleafed with me for dwelling on a 
fubje6l that is fo dear to me ? — 



** Oh ! memory thou foul of joy and Pain, 
f* Thou zStor of our paffion^ o'er again,'* 



I be- 
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I believe I told you that I caught 
hold of Elvina's hand, which was as 
fair as a lily, and ftill fofter than it 
was fair; fuch was the fweet confiifion 
into which it involved me, that I can- 
not recollp6l whether (he drew it 
[laftily out of mine or no<^— as foon as 
[ came to myfelf a little, I began 
o refle6l on my temerity, and to 
a*emble for the confequence. A 
few minutes relieved me ; a fmile 
»nvinced me that ftie was not dif- 
3leafed with me. 

In haftening to the end, I do not 
recoUedi that I mentioned our vifit 
30 the metropolis of the iflaqd, which 
night be lix miles diftant from 
the viceregal palace; the Governor 
lliought the jaunt would be agreeable: 
Elvina propofed going by water ; and 
IS the weather was fine, the propofal 
was immediately agreed to. The city 
as it was called confided of about sooo 
inhabitants, the houfes wereexceed- 
bgly neat, two ftories liigh in general, 

VOL. I. ' M built 



t^Z THE WANDERING I8LANZ»;R. 

built of wood, and thatched with 
reeds. — The ftreets were remark- 
^ibly wide, and lined with- trees; 
—the town garden, which was the: 
property of the citizens, might be 
about half as large again as the Green 
Park; the grana gate had been juft 
finifhed; it was the defign of the 
governor to have ornamented it with 
a figure of Plenty, but the citizen? 
wives would have none but PriapuisL— ? 
Independent of this each houfe-keeper 
had a garden immediately annexed to 
his houfe, in which I was pleafed to 
find that the art of gardening was 
carried to a tolerable degree of pa- 
fedlion^ and I found it was a general 
arule to place the temple of Cloacina 
at a proper diftance. 

Having dined at the houfe of one 
of the magiftrates, we went thence to 
vifit the caftle, which was the oldefl 
building in the city ; tradition had 
not even preferved the name of the 
founder^ Do you wonder at that? 

Not 
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Not in the leaft.— Has evenhiftory 
preferved the names of thofe that 
raifed the lofty pyramids of Egj^pt — 
'^ofe monuments of human power 
for no human purpofe?— Reconcile 
Herodotus and Diodorus, if you can, 
or if you have nothing elfe to do.— - 
The grand faloon was hung with a 
kind of tapeftry, fprinkled with flow- 
ers, conceits and devices of rare in- 
vention. — ^There were fome ftatues, 
but^very rude, I could difcern only 
one in marble, an inimitable figure of 
Niobe,dumb with grief. Over the door 
I happened to fpy the effigy of a man 
in the habit of a peafant, but there 
was a dignity in his air ; his brows 
were bound with a flender fillet of 
wheat, fo naturally executed that I 
fcarce could perfuade myfelf that it 
was not real. — ^From thence we went 
to the theatre, which was a feparate 
building in the form of a circle ex- 
ceedingly large. The ftage rofe up 
M 2 in 
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in the middle. — The praetor, on feraig 
me view the whole very attentively^ 
addreifed me thus : ** This theatre is 
not deftined to the reprefentation. of 
phys; in this iiland it is a Gu{lom» 
time immemorial, to appoint a nunt* 
ber of perfons of diftinguifhed talents 
and veracity, to record the meritoriouB 
aftions of the inhaWtants ; onoe a 
year the whole ifland, or as^ many as 
chufe, aflemble in this theatre to bear 
thofe aftions read by the hiftorjaas 
themfelves; by this means every man ii 
acquainted with the hiftory of his 
country, the rife and progrefs of the 
arts ; a generous emulation is thua 
fenned, and the feeds of patriotifm 
and virtue implanted and cherifhed in 
every breaft, to that degree in general 
that I have known the meaneft virtue 
rife up and expand like the grain of 
miiiVard-feed in fcripture/' — I was 
charmed with this account, and ftill 
more fo, when he told me that the 

firft 
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!^^^ of thofe affemblies • would take 
^^^ce in lefs than ten days, and that I 
|^\lft not think of departing until I 
^^^^rd the life of an illuftorious hero 
^d, who had expired in. the arms 
^ vidlory. — I had the pleafure of 
^tearing his life read ; and as he had 
fellen in defence of the liberties of 
his country, I thought that; his eu- 
logy would turn entirely. on his feats 
in battle ; inftead of that Lwas very 
much furprized to find that his 
jBlial afFe6lion, his humanity, his 
patronage of the arts, his integrity 
in the fenate^. Sec. took, the Teadf. 
'Vyhen the hiftorian however came to 
the circumftances of his death, the 
whole audience melted into tears. — 
His buft was then placed on the ftage, 
the Genius of the ifland firft appeared 
in the habit of a beautiful young 
woman, with a. deje6led: air that 
could not be feigned : having placed 
a crown of laurel on his head, in 
M 3; which 
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which each of the Virtues in their 
turn inferted an emblematic flower. 
Envy came in laft of all, and with a 
rehi6lant hand placed a fprig of bays 
on the top of the whole. 

Farewell. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIX- 

MY DEAR FRIEND,. 

I WOULD not advife you to read this> 
till after dinner, or at leaft till you are 
fure that you are in a good, temper on 
your own account and mine: this ought 
to be refer ved,yoii will fay, for the poiir-- 
fcript ; but perhaps it would come too 
late in that order. You fee I have pafled 
over ten days of which I have laid no- 
thing, and in truth all that I could 
fay, were I inclined to be more parti- 
cular than I am, is, that they pafled 
over fo agreeably, that I could fcarce 
perfuade myfelf that the whole exceed- 
ed fo many hours — ^fuch is the celerity 
of Time when Pleafure holds the glafs. 
— ^The fupper was ufually crownedi 
with a ftory from fome of the beft wri- 
ters : and as I read a number of pa- 
M 4^, thetic 
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thetic tales, I had the pleafure of ob- 
ferving, that as often as I touched on 
any one founded on difmterefted love 
and faithful paflTion, that Eivina was 
fure to tranfcribe the particulars of it 
into a book which fhe had prepared for 
that purpofe ; and indeed it was fur- 
prifing think how (he improved, 
even on the moft tender expreflions* 



LETTER 
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LETTER XL. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

THE Arabians^ fpeakmg of the cure 
of love, advife to take occafion f favs 
Doctor Ferrand) to difcourfe or the 
party that is the caufe of this paflion, 
l^ trie hearing of the patient, and to 
ineckon up all Ifer impcarfedlions, mak^ 
ing them more and greater than they 
aore, and even to fet forth her virtues 
in the colour and Ihape of vices. 

£t mala fant vicina bonis : crrore fub illo, 
Pro vkio|. TirtuS' crimiiMi 6tpc tulit. 

I' thought to try this remedy, but 
when I beffan to think of the imper- 
feftions of her fex, I could find none in 
her. I call my eye forward, and ftrove 
to perfuade myfelf , that I faw time 
robbing her eyes of their luftre, and her 
cheeks of thofe rofes that bloomed in 
paradife, while *' innoceiioe and love 
If 5 were 
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were in their prime/' but my heart im- 
mediately rofe up in rebellion, called 
forththebeautiesof her mind, and filled 
her eyes with the luftre of uncreated 
light, a beam of the Divinity itfelf . — 
How did my heart reproach me, when 
I received the following ! 

SIR, 

A gentleman has juft told me that 
you fell from the top of a rock, and 
nmt your knee ; he faw how much it 
afie6ted me (for I always tremble at 
the recital of an accident : and only re- 
peated that you had cut your knee, but 
that you would be well m a day or twa 
— may that part of his ftory be true,, 
but I am afraid — It will not affe6l me fo 
much to hear the whole from yourfelf 
—Do not deceive me, nor keep me in 
pain, I fhall be fo uneafy till 1 hear 
Irom you. 

ELVINA. 

It is not eafy to paint the emotions 
1 felt on reading this letter ; and as I 

did 
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^id not wifh of all things to keep her 
Vmeafy, I wrote the following anfwer,. 

MADAME 

Your note was fo kind that I ima- 
gined your dove dictated k ; but what 
dove fo tender as your heart? — I am 
not much hurt- — I do not deceive you-^- 
the wound is very flight on the hde of 
my knee; in a day or two I hope to be 
well ; but how fliaU I thank you for the 
intereft you takein every thing that: 
concerns me? 

I am^ 

Madam, 

Yours moft fincerely, 

C. NORTH. 



LETTER 
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LETTER XLI. 

MY DEAR FRIEND^ 

I HOPE you will excufe me for 
dwelling fo long on a fubje^ that: 
made an impreflion on my heart thafcr 
can never be erafed, particularly i£ 
you recolleft that mine was an age^ 
when fpringing youth made it a 
debt to nature. Once more I was 
determinedto try the effect of employ- 
ment, for which purpofe I ufed to rife 
every morning as foon as the cock had 
rung his firft matin ; fometimes I di- 
refted the plough, worked in the 
garden, or afliftS Mrs. Friendly in 
colle6ling fimples, but in vain ; hope 
ftill whifpered, that remedies yet 
remained, and that medicine could 
boaft of a cure for this pur- 
pofe. I read over all that Gordon, 
Arnaldus, Avicen, had written on the 
fubje(Sl, but in vain ; for in the end I 

found 
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^ound out the truth of what Ovid has 
iung, that no herbs will cure love. 
Thus finding that it was eafier to 
;yield than penift, I amufed myfelf with 
all that the poets have written on this 
paflfion, that is on thofe that really felt 
what they painted, of which I am now 
a pretty good judge, I muft declare 
that Dryden, Cowlev, Fontenelle, &c. 
have only defcribedf the ofispring of 
their own imagination : love and 
poetry are coev^, and I may add 
paintmg too, for my next employ- 
ment was to piiSlure the lovely form 
of my miftre6 ; and impoffible it is 
to exprefs the rapture which I felt in 
ftriking out a line, which happened to 
give me back, as it were, the image of 
my mind. I was even happy in thepof^ 
fenion of her image, but coxdd not bear 
to think that any other fhould poflefs 
the original ; this was the thought 
that pierced my bread, and imbittered 
all the rapture that I enjoyed in her 
converfation, which I ftrove to fly> 

but 
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but in vain ; in a ftiort time I was everr 
deprived of this happinefs, for the, 
governor was recalled, and his family 
of courfe attended him. I (hall not 
detain you with what I felt on this 
occafion, ^s ,1 axn certain I have already 
trefpafled too long on your patience, 
and the only confolation I had was, that 
I thought our adieu was mutual, and 
that I could ftill enjoy the pleafure of 
vifiting thofe delightful fcenes, in 
which I had participated fo much of 
her company ; but alas! this only 
ferved to renew my grief, but it 
was a pleafmg grief. I was warmly 
invited to accompany them — never 
was there fuch a coriflidl between love 
and gratitude ; the fir ft pleaded for 
Elvina, and the fecond for Mrs* 
Friendly — and as the balance was near 
finding its level, hope whifpered that 
I fliould fee Elvina once more. The 
governor who fucceeded him arrived 
ma fhort time ;. his chara6ler was^ 
varioufly fpoken of ;. his family was 
large, and faid to be exceedingly af- 
fable ; 
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fable ; he had fcarcely been a month 
in the illand, when I had the honour 
of receiving the following note from 
him. 

** SIR, 

** A particular friend of mine has 
fpoken fo highly of you, that I wifh 
of all things to fee you. My family 
are fo dilconfolate on leaving their 
native foil, that we really ftand in 
need of a friend to enliven us a little. 
I have a good colle6lion of books, 
which are entirely at your fervice, with 
this provifo, that you are not to fpend 
more of your time with them, than 
with 

Your humMe fervant, 

S— - D - " ■/* 

To this I returned the following 
arifwer. 

SIR, 

I am exceedingly forry to learn that 
any thing fhould afFe6l your worthy 

family. 
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family, and ftill more fo to find tKat: 
I cannot contribute to the diflipatioa 
of that forrow which naturally ac^ 
companies all benevolent minds on 
being removed out of the circle of • 
their acquaintance and friends. — li 
need not tell your excellency, however, , 
Ihat fome peribns are like pi6lures^. 
fitter for a corner than a full light : I : 
am really one of thofe, and you a 
will find me to be fo— it is fome time? 
fince I converfed with any one, efpeci- 
ally thofe of exalted fentiment, tnat I', 
am certain you will be very much 
difappointed with all that my friends 
have been fo obliging as to fay in. my. 
favour — minuit prafentia formam. — I 
fhall do myfelf the honour notwithr 
ftanding to wait on your Excellency ; . 
andam^ 

Sir, 
Your moft devoted humble Servant, .. 

C. NORTH. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XLII. 

I WAS introduced to the new go- 
vernor at his maifon de plaifance ; he was 
amufing himfelf with a pet fox, which 
had juft killed a blackbird, and for 
which he did not evince the fame con- 
trition that Saint Kieran did for the 
commiffion of a lefler crime* ; though 

• Saint Kierdn had feveral foxes that fcrycd 
him tamely, whom be ufed to call by the name of 
monks (a very good name I) one of thefe ftole his 
ihoes with a purppfe to eat them, to whom the 
holy man faid, ^* Brother, why haft thou done 
this ill thing, which it becomes not a monk to do f 
Behold our water is fweet 'and common, and oar 
meat is divided in common among us all ^ and if 
thou hadft a mind, according to thy nature, to eat 
flefb, God Almighty, for our fake, would have 
made it of the bark of trees."— Which melting 
fpeech fo wrought upon the fox, that he begged 
his pardon, did penance by failing, eating no- 
thing till the holy man had bade him. 

Co&GANus nu S. KiERANa 5 Mart. p. 459. 

his 
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his mader faid, he was one of 
the mod fenfible animals in the cre- 
ation. 

I never ftudied phyfiognomy, but 
I did not Uke the Viceroy's counte- 
nance. - Siracides fays, a man may be 
known by his looks. Cicero calls 
the forehead animi janua ; now, there 
was fomething written on it which I 
did not like to read ; but the 
old faying came into my mind, 
Franti nulla fides y no trufting to ti- 
tle pages— l could eafily obferve that 
he was very referved, and in the be- 
ginning onJy talked on general fub- 
je6ls.. He invited me to dinner, and 
when the wine began to warm, he 
talked more freely. Perhaps the 
reader would wi(h to have a fpecimen 
of our converfation. 

Governor. This is a fine country, 
Mr. North. 

Author. Yes, Sir, St. Auguftinelliys, 
that good ground confifts in the^ alti- 
tude of mountains, in' the temperament 
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of hills, and in the fertility of levei^ 
fields ; and I think the mountains of 
this ifland are high enough, the hills 
crowned with perpetual verdure, and 
the plains exceedingly fruitful. 

Govermr. The Saints were better 
miracle-mongers than farmers.. 

Author. True. 

Governor. Have you many fcholars 
in the country } 

Author. Yes, Sir, one in particu- 
lar, who would do honour to any 
age or country — his whole life has 
been devoted to the purfuit of fti- 
ence. 

Governor. A very ufelefs pm^it. 

Author. It muft be a very pleafing 
one, to trace the pro^efs of that, 
which I may fay diftmguiflies man 
from the brute creation, and in fome 
meafure exalts his alliance to the 
Deity. 

Governor. Do you think fo ? 

Author. I really do. Now we fhall 
take a fingle' fdence — architefture ; 

witnefs 
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witnefs what Sir William Hamilton 
fays of it — I have written it down m 
my pocket-book. 

Governor. Be fo kind as to read it. 

Author. " The firft edifices raifed 
by men, when they ceafed to inhalut 
caverns, or to retire into hollow trees, 
were, according to Vitruvius, the 
models which architedlure in its in- 
fancy aimed at copying; art, in- 
ftrucled by experience, and ©ticou- 
raged by luxury, taught the latter 
io embellilh the ruftic huts, which ner 
ceflity had inftru(5led them to build ;: 
the trees were employed to hold to- 

§ ether the wood- work of thefe huts, 
le rafters which fupported the roof, 
the roof itfelf, prefented themfelves as 
types for an art, which labouring to 
diminifh the wants of men draws its 
principal merit from its utility, and 
only leeks to render life agreeable by 
multiplying its conveniencies. Thus 
by a fort of metamorphofis the ruftic 
roof was changed into a pediment, 

the 
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the rafters into architraves, and tK 
trees roughly hewn into pillars res* 
duced to proportion ; when, by way 
of contraft, which however recalled 
the hiftory of the art, the origin of 
things, and the equality nature has 
placed amongft men, the magnificence 
of the temjMes of the gods, and the 
moft fumptuous palaces of kings, pre- 
ferved the (lamp of the fimplicity and 
poverty of the firft ages, and taught 
the pride of powerful men that the 
greateft things, of which they are moft 
vain, often owe their firft principles to 
the fmalleft/' 

Governor. All nonfenfe, — I fuppofe 
you are for plays too. 

Author. Archbiftiop Tillotfon was 
a very grave writer, and he fays, 
" Plays may be fo framed, and go- 
verned by fuch rules, as not onlv to 
be innocently diverting, but inftruCTive 
and ufeful — to put fome follies and 
vices out of countenance, which can- 
not perhaps be fo decenUy reproved, 

nor 
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ii6r fo efleftually expofed and cor- 
re£led any other way/' 

Here the difcoiufe, I may fay, 
ended. 

Good Night. 
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